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Crash  helmet,  coveralls. 
Camels  —  they're  "  standard 
equipment  "  with  this  tank 
driver.  That's  a  General  be- 
hind him  —  a  "General  Lee." 


Ski  champion,  U.  S.  Army 
model  1943.  His  cigarette  is 
a  flavor  champion  of  many 
years'  standing  —  Camel  — 
the    Army    man's    favorite. 


"Tell  it  to  the  Marines!" 
And  this  Marine  paratroop- 
er, with  his  parachute  pack, 
will  tell  you  the  favorite 
pack  with  Marines  is  Camel. 


Dolphins  on  this  sailor's 
right  sleeve  mean  undersea 
service."  Pigboat"  is  his  word 
for  submarine  — "Camel"  for 
his  favorite  smoke. 


On  land — on  sea — yes,  and  in 
the  air,  too,  the  favorite  is 
Camel.  As  this  high -altitude 
Army  bomber  pilot  says: 
"Camels   suit  me   to  a  'T'!" 


are  yc/c/aec/ 


On  ihc  rmht  ^lcc■\e  ot  these  men, 
above,  there's  a  small  white 
shield.  That  means  Coast  Guard. 
And  with  men  in  theCoastGuard, 
the  favorite  cigarette  is  Camel. 


Take  a  jouncing  Jeep,  a 
Johnny  Doughboy  —  an  "I'd 
walk  a  mile"  grin  —  add  'em 
all  up  and  you  get  CAMEL — 
the    fighting    man's    favorite. 


The  "T-ZONE"  —  Taste  and  Throat  —  is  the  proving  ground  for 
cigarettes.  Only  your  taste  ond  throat  can  decide  which  ciga- 
rette tastes  best  to  you...  and  how  it  affects  your  throat.  For 
your  taste  and  throat  are  individual  to  you.  Based  on  the  ex- 
perience of  millions  of  smokers,  we  believe  Camels  will  suit 
your  "T-ZONE"  to  a  "  T."    Prove  it  for  yourself! 

W.i.  RrMinl,l,T  .li.icuC iri.v.\VinsI(in-S,,K>iii,XorlliCi[loIina 


Aust  ^.y^round  tne  i^c 
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In  the  Entertainment  World 


THE  THEATRE 

THE  THREE  SISTERS — Katheiine  Cor- 
nell and  Judith  Anderson  bring  their 
version  of  Chekhov 's  drama  to  Chicago 
May  17th.  Euth  Gordon,  Dennis  King, 
and  Edmund  Gwenn  are  prominent  in 
the    cast.    Erlanger   Theatre. 

STAGE  DOOR — Edna  Ferber  and  George 
S.  Kaufman's  Broadway  comedy  is  play- 
ing on  the  Studebaker  stage  with  Glenda 
Farrell,  Ethel  Britton,  and  Dean  Xorton 
heading  the  east. 

THE  DOUGH  GIRLS— "  Palpitating  Non- 
sense" in  a  Washington  lu.xury  hotel 
with  three  not  too  puritanical  young 
women  makes  for  much  riotous  comedy, 
.loseph  Field's  new  play  is  still  amusing- 
Chicago  with  Taylor  Holmes,  Pegg;s' 
French,  Russell  Hardee,  and  Betty  Law- 
ford.    Selwyn  Theatre. 

PRIVATE  LIVES— Euth  Chatterton  and 
Ralph  Forbes  play  real-life  roles  in  their 
interpretation  of  Xoel  Coward 's  cosmo- 
politan tale  of  a  divorced  couple  on 
their  respective  wedding  nights  with 
their  new  spouses.  Plaving  until  Mav 
1.5th.    Erlanger   Theatre.' 

GOOD  NIGHT  LADIES— This  is  the  thir- 
teenth month  for  Cyrus  Woods '  hilarious 
farce  with  Skeets  Gallagher  and  Buddy 
Ebsen.    Blaekstone   Theatre. 

KISS  AND  TELL— George  Abbots  latest 
New  York  corned^'  hit.  Beginning  Mon- 
dav,  May  10th.    Harris  Theatre. 


MUSIC  WORLD 

ORCHESTRA  HALL— The  weekly  Thurs- 
day evening-Friday  afternoon  concerts 
conclude  on  April  29th  and  30th. 

May  3rd  the  Chicago  Piano  Symphony 
all-girl  orchestra  will  present  a  concert 
program. 

May  4th — Business  Men  's  Orchestra. 

May  9th — Annual  Civic  Music  festival 
in  the  afternoon  at  three. 

May  15th — The  Paulist  Choristers  in 
program  selections. 

KIMBALL  HALL— May  2nd,  Charles  Ev- 
erett in  piano  recital  at  three  o'clock;  in 
the  evening,  Moniaci  presents  voice  se- 
lections. 

May  5th,  William  Brown,  pianist. 
May  7th,  Junior  Music  Club.  May  9th, 
Kirkpatriek  in  recital  and  the  American 
Opera  Company  in  unannounced  program 
in  the  evening.  May  10th  and  11th, 
Howard  Will,  concert  manager.  Mav 
12th,  The  Milwaukee  Railroad  Glee  Club. 


May  16th,  students  of  Polifromio  in 
violin  recital  and  the  American  Opera 
Company  in  the  evening.  May  17th, 
Owen  Berger,  piano  recital.  May  18th, 
Choral  recital  under  Le  Roy  Bernon. 
May  23rd,  Pupils  of  Andy  Eizzo,  accor- 
dian  recital.  In  the  evening,  Annetta 
Coletta  presents  two  students  in  piano 
recital. 

June  4th,  Society  of  American  Mu- 
sicians. June  5th  and  6th,  the  American 
Opera  Company  presents  ' '  11  Trovatorc  ' ' 
in  the  evening  at  eight. 


AT  THE  HOTELS 

THE  SHERMAN— The  Panther  Room  is 
featuring  Cab  Calloway  until  April  28th, 
then  Stan  Kenton  begins  a  two-week  en- 
gagement. ' '  That  sentimental  gentleman 
of  swing, ' '  Tommy  Dorsey  is  coming 
May  14th  and  will  delight  Chicagoans 
and  Northwesterners  until  the  27th.  On 
May  2Sth,  Les  Brown  commences  a  two- 
week   run. 

THE  PALMER  HOUSE— Despite  the  pop- 
ularity of  the  incomparable  Hildegarde, 
Griff  Williams '  engagement  in  the  Em- 
pire Room  is  expected  to  live  up  to  its 
reputation  for  all-time  public  appeal. 
Sharing  the  spotlight  in  the  "1943 
Springtime  Eevue,"  are  Cabot  and  Dres- 
den, new  ballroom  dancing  team.  Bob 
Williams  and  Red  Dust,  famed  man  and 
dog  act,  Bob  Kirk,  baritone,  plus  the 
Merrial  Abbot  dancers  in  two  brand  new- 
routines. 
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THE  BISMARCK — Always  a  good  place  to 
go — The  Walnut  Room  w-ith  Art  Kassel's 
music. 

THE  CINEMA 

CHICAGO— "  Edge  of  Darkness"  -n-ith 
Errol  Flynn  and  Ann  Sheridan.  Horace 
Heidt  is  the  stage  attraction  -with 
"Three  Hearts  for  Julia,''  Ann  South- 
ern-Melvyn  Douglas  hit.  Then  will  come 
"Lucky"  Jordan  with  Alan  Ladd,  fur- 
ther spotlighted  by  Sammj'  Kaye  and  his 
orchestra  from  the  stage.  Sometime  in 
June,  Glen  Gray  is  scheduled  to  appear. 

STATE  LAKE— John  Garfield,  Gig  Young, 
and  Harry  Carey  in  a  bang-up  thriller, 
"Air  Force"  which  opens  April  22nd 
for  an  extended  engagement  to  be  fol- 
lowed by  "The  Human  Comedy"  with 
Mickey  Rooney  and  Frank  Morgan. 

ROOSEVELT  —  ' '  Desperadoes, ' '  Western 
in  the  best  Hollywood  manner,  with 
Randolph  Scott,  Claire  Trevor,  Glenn 
Ford,  then  Henry  Fonda,  Thomas  Mitch- 
ell, and  Maureen  O'Hara  in  "Immortal 
Sergeant. ' ' 

UNITED  ARTISTS  —  ' '  Andy  Hardy 's 
Double  Life"  and  on  May  8th,  "Keeper 
of  the  Flame ' '  with  Katherine  Hepburn 
aud  Spencer  Tracy. 

APOLLO— Rochester  and  Ethel  Walters  in 
"Cabin  in   the   Sky." 

ON  THE  CAMPUS 

ORIENTAL — Art  Kassell,  Del  Courtney, 
Hal  Mclntyre,  Louis  Jordon  arc  head- 
liners. 

MAY  19t;h — Annual  Candlelighting  Cere- 
mony in   Cahn   Auditorium. 

MAY  21st — Inter-Sorority  Sing  and  May 
Day  festivities. 

VARSITY— May  7,  "In  Which  We  Serve" 
and  "Whistling  in  Dixie."  Mav  14th, 
"Random  Harvest."  May  21st;  "The 
Amazing  Mrs.  Holliday ' '  and  ' '  Hello, 
Frisco,  Hello."  Mav  iSth,  "Star-Span- 
gled  Rhythm." 

VALENCIA— Mav  2nd,  '  ■  Yankee  Doodle 
Dandy."  May  9th,  "The  Black  Swan" 
and  "The  Meanest  Man  in  the  World" 
May  16th,  "Hitler's  Children"  and  "A 
Night  to  Remember." 

UTIIVERSITY  THEATRE—' '  Ladies  in 
Retirement ' '  on  April  2Sth,  29th,  and 
30th. 

—VIRGINIA  STRUCK 
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CARSO]\I  PIRIE  SCOTT  &  CO 


Hate  to  m  you  leave 

But  her  escort  nlll  remember  ALPHA  CHI  Betty  Lapaix 
in  her  checked  sheer.    Comes  in  navy  and  white,  and 
black  (ind  uhite,  collar  accent  in  green  or  red.   Sizes  12-20 
$17.95.    Little  Dress  Shop  *  The  white  cotton  officer''s  dress  uniform 
is  S15.00.  The  cap.  made  by  Dobbs,  costs  $18.50,  comes  in  one  blue  and 
two  white  covers  *  army  and  navy  officers'  uniforms, 
Second  Floor 


Introducing! 


This  is  TRI  DELT  Helene 


Cassidy  in  a  rabbit's  hair  wrap-around  coat  as  soft 

as  the  bunny  that  shed  it.    In  blue  only,  sizes  10-16.    S45.00 

MADISON  ROOM,  Fourth  Floor  *  The  serious-minded  male 

wears  navy  serge  tailored  by  Rogers  Peet 

which  means  Carson  s  exclusively.  The  uniform  is  $45.00,  the  Dobbs 

cap  is  $18.50,  comes  in  one  blue  and  two  white  covers. 

ARMY  AND  NAVY  OFFICERS'  UNIFORMS,  Second  Floor 


CARSON  PIRIC  SCOTT  &  CO 


Mix  emandMatdiem 


Bob  Jensen  ALPHA  DELT  picks  an  all-wool 


in 


herringbone  three-piece  suit,  wears  the  harmonizing  covert  slacks,  and  keeps  the  matching 
trousers  for  Sunday-best.    Grey  or  tan  at  $34.50  *  Joe  Novotny  PI  K  A  feels  nonchalant 

a  California-tailored  jacket.   Suede  front,  and  all-uool  collar,  sleeve  and  back  in  tan  or  blue 
plaid.   $25.00.   Matching  plaid  slacks  at  $15.00  *  KAPPA  SIG  W'ayne  Kent  sets  out  to  impress  a  coke-date 
in  an  all-wool  sport  coat  and  covert  slacks.    Coat  in  tan  or  grey  at  S30.00,  slacks  at  S15.00 
men's  toggery  shop,  Second  Floor 


CARSOIV  PIRIE  SCOTT  &  CO 
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C^ue     Uiew 


In  Universifafis 

WE  DON'T  MIND  savins'  that 
we're  feeling  a  little  poorly.  Life 
on  the  campus,  we  are  convinced,  is 
rapidly  degenerating  into  a  melan- 
cholj'  era.  Everyone  is  going  some 
place,  and  we  remain  with  nothing 
to  do  but  sit  and  make  water  rings 
on  the  table  in  Scott  hall  grill.  Oc- 
casionally one  of  our  uniformed 
friends  returns  to  haunt  the  place 
and  smoke  all  our  cigarettes,  or  we 
receive  a  notice  from  the  library  that 
a  book  is  overdue.  This  serves  to 
divert  our  mind,  and  in  especially 
bad  moments  we  can  always  fall  back 
upon  the  thought  that  Til  Kreiling 
has  taken  to  writing  poetry. 


The  Daily  Northwestern  threw  a 
party  at  Ben's  Lounge  earlier  in  the 
month.  It  was  a  friendly  little  party. 
People  gave  readings  and  did  imita- 
tions— it  was  all  there  except  for 
paper  caps  and  candy  favors.  Re- 
tiring to  the  bar  downstairs,  we 
couldn't  help  feeling  nostalgic.  AVe 
can  remember  more  halycon  days 
wlien  a  pi^blications  party  was  a  sign 
for  universal  jubilation,  and  jieople 
sat  on  tables  reciting  very  bad  poet- 
ry. Beer  was  understood  then,  and 
the  party  usually  ended  Avith  the 
group  sitting  on  the  curb,  still  talk- 
ing avidly  long  after  the  door  to 
Schramm's  had  been  locked  behind 
them.  Those  were  the  days  of  Buch- 
anan and  Frankel,  Rathburn  and 
Cline,  and  Ranney  and  Hunger.  We 
said  as  much  to  one  of  the  sweet 
young  things  the  other  night,  and  she 
gave  us  a  flimsy  smile  and  said,  ""Who 
were  they?"  Next  thing  you  know 
editors  will  be  giving  afternoon 
theater  parties  for  their  staffs — that 
is  if  they  reissue  "Gone  AYitli  The 
AVind"  again. 


It  seems  odd  not  to  have  anyone 
around  to  ask,  "Have  you  got  your 
orders  yet?"  At  least  that  aspect  of 
tlie  recent  mass  departure  was  fairly 
exciting,  as  are  most  transition 
periods.  Even  Bill  Nims  got  a  little 
enjoyment  out  of  the  hectic  proceed- 
ings. One  young  man  came  in  aiul 
said,  "Mr.  Nims,  I  came  in  to  talk 
about  your  naval." 

Facfs-for-ijoiir-fjiif/er-fips 

The  word  "nation"  is  not  men- 
tioned in  the  constitution. 

On  the  day  that  tlie  Daily  ])ub- 
lishecl  the  fact  that  the  croci  in  the 
field  in  front  of  U.  H.  had  not  yet 
bloomed,  the  croci  bloomed. 

/;/  Ixeepbifi  iritJi  the  thites 

A  man  and  woman  in  a  club  car  fin 
a  train  got  into  a  conversation.  Tiie 
woman,  who  was  deaf, 
talked  loudly  and  the 
man  found  it  necessary 
to  talk  more  loudly  that 
she  might  hear  him.  The 
talk  got  around  to  Vic- 
tory Gardens,  and  he 
gave  her  some  fairly 
technical  advice  about 
soil  culture.  ^^ 

"Oh,   are  you  in  fer-  "O^^- 

tilizer?"  she  asked. 

"Yes.  partly,"  he  said  modestly. 

"AYell."  she  replied,  "you  should 
have  a  good  year." 

Distinction 

A  private  was  introducing  a  fellow 
soldier  to  his  girl  friend.  He  re- 
minded her  that  he  had  written  her 
all  about  the  fellow  she  was  just 
meeting.  She  thought  a  moment, 
looked  confused,  and  then  said,  "Oh, 


ves,  vou're  the  I)ov  who  believes  in 
God.'"' 

Affpntinn,  TJiomas  Hnrdii! 

AYhile  waiting  for  a  friend,  we 
struck  up  an  acquaintanceship  with 
a  gentleman  at  a  bar,  after  finding 
we  had  like  opinions  concerning 
Time.  He  said  his  name  was  Sam 
Houston  Jones  and  that  he  had  bet 
on  the  favorite  in  the  fifth  race. 
After  an  hour,  during  which  time  he 
found  out  that  the  favorite  came  in 
next  to  last,  he  confided  in  us  that  he 
dealt  in  "Insurance  and  Cemeteries". 
We  told  him  that  as  far  as  we  were 
concerned  we  hoped  he  went  bank- 
rupt, and  he  left  in  something  of  a 
huff.  The  bartender,  a  former  cos- 
tume designer,  had  overheard  our 
conversation. 

"Did  he  tell  you  he  sold  insurance 
and  cemeteries  .'""  he  asked. 

"Yes."  we  said. 
"Doesn't  he?" 

"He  sells  TNT,"  re- 
plied the  bartender, 
]iouring  himself  out  an- 
other short  beer. 


Rejection 

The  girl  who  works 
in  the  checkroom  at 
Deering  was  talking  to 
a  student  who  had  come  back  for  his 
coat  and  paused  long  enough  to  tell 
her  he  was  soon  going  into  the  arm.v. 
She  wished  him  the  usual  good  luck 
and  said  she  hoped  ever.vthing  would 
come  along  all  right  for  him. 

"Well,  I  don't  know,"  he  said. 
"Two  of  my  friends  were  rejected 
last  week.  One  of  them  had  bilateral 
horns." 

The  girl,  rather  surprised,  asked 
if  he  were  sure  it  was  for  bilateral 
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lioriis.  feelinij;'  tliat  conis  iniglit  l)e 
more  likely.  He  replied  that  he  M'as 
sure  it  was  for  bilateral  horns,  and 
that  the  other  friend  had  been  re- 
jected because  he  liad  only  one  eye. 
"In  the  middle  of  liis  forehead,  I 
suii])ose,"  said  the  uii-l.  The  future 
draftee  smiled,  nodded,  and  wall^ed 
away. 

(JlKlIific'ifillll 

Two  Xeuro  women  were  disenssiiii;' 
the  draft  situation  some  weeks  aji'o 
and  mentioned  some  of  their  friends 
M'ho  had  been  called  and  were  al- 
ready in  the  service,  (hie  of  them, 
whose  husband  had  not  yet  li'oiie, 
said.  "T  ciiiii't  understand  \\li\- 
they're  drafting'  all  these  youiigci' 
men  instead  of  the  married  men. 
Seems  to  me  the  married  men  have 
had  more  experience." 

( 'idfiin^  1111(1  tlie  Opera 

We  for  one  have  never  been  able  to 
understand  why  anyone  submits  io 
the  indignity  and  exas])eration  of 
actually  going  to  see  an  opera  ))er- 
formed,  and  we  don't  believe  that 
most  opera  goers  know  why  they  sub- 
mit to  it  either.  Two  coeds  here  re- 
cently escfU'ted  their  mother  and  Iiei- 
friend  to  a  Wagnerian  opera  being 
])resented  at  the  Civic  Ojiera  House 
which  is  probably  rivalled  only  by 
Cahn  Auditorium  for  poor  acoustics. 
After  the  performaiu'e.  the  girls 
asked  the  friend  how  she  had  liked 
it.    She  replied  that  it  had  been   in- 


teresting but  that  she  had  got  rather 
hungry  for  some  popcorn.  "That's 
the  first  place  I've  ever  been  where 
they  didn't  have  popcorn." 

The  girls  had  just  recovered  from 
this  when  their  mother  said,  "Let's 
see,  Richard  Wagner  wrote  that, 
didn't  he.  Isn't  .Mrs.  Wagner  still 
alive?" 

Sororifi)  Bdce  Prnlilpiii 

ilost  sororities  and  fraternities  be- 
cause their  group  lacks  in  originality 
and  talent  take  over  theii-  songs  from 
other  |)opular  melodies,  ranging  from 
"Beer  Barrel  Polka"'  to  "Finlandia." 
The  Pi  Pliis.  not  to  be  outdone,  re- 
cejitly  converted  "I'm  Dreaming  of 
a  White  ("hris1  mas",  the  Irving  Ber- 
lin inanity,  into  "I'm  Dreaming  of  a 
Golden  Ari'ow".  And  they  received 
just  ])uuishnient.  At  a  rush  ])art\' 
Avliere  the  girls  were  trying  to  be  so 
impressive,  someone  in  appai'eiit 
authority  asked  what  they  woidd  all 
like  to  sing. 

"Oh."  screamed  one  of  the  Pi  Phis, 
"let's  all  sing  'I'm  Dreaming  of  a 
AYhite  Pi  Phi.'  " 

Sdlrdf/p 

Mindful  of  the  ratioinng  difficul- 
ties and  ins])ired  by  Baker  Brownell's 
pronouncement  that  the  home  should 
be  a  i)roduction  center,  one  student 
decided  tliat  she  would  try  churning 
Initter  at  home.  Despite  the  rather 
derisive  apathy  of  her  apartment 
shai-er  towai'd  the  ]iroject,  she  fol- 
lowed all  instructions  carefullv  and 


s[)ent  three  days  in  feverish  enlhnsi- 
asm  waiting  till  the  coagulated  mess 
should  be  ready  for  churning.  She 
spent  one  entire  evening  churidng 
and  finished  up  with  half  a  pound  of 
creamy  white  butter,  ]iart  of  \vhicli 
she  promptly  spread  on  a  piece  of 
bread  and  ate.  The  end  result  was 
that  she  missed  classes  for  a  day,  be- 
ing more  than  slightly  nauseated  and 
claiming  that  red  butter  balls  were 
following  her  about. 

In  the  interests  of  war  economy 
tlii'v  didn't  feel  that  they  coidd  pa- 
triotically throw  the  home  ])r()duct 
away.  After  a  nund)er  of  ex])eri- 
ments  they  find  that  the  butter  is 
excellent  for  cleaning  shoes  and  that 
it  cleans  silver  almost  as  well  as 
mustard  does. 

Past  fill  II 

We  had  hoped  that  the  way  might 
after  all  revive  the  art  of  letter  writ- 
ing, noticing  that  more  and  more  of 
it  was  going  on  during  lectures.  Our 
faith  M'as  etdijjsed  the  other  da>-  \vhen 
we  walked  through  the  reading  room 
at  Deering  and  saw  one  girl  writing 
a  letter  on  ])ale  lavender  stationery 
and  glancing  often  at  the  eo]iy  of 
The  "World's  Great  Letters  \vhich  she 
had   open   beside  her. 

O    O    O 


LIFE  CAN  BE  BEAUTIFUL 
DEPARTMENT 

(Northwestern  Division) 

Wliatever  hapitens  to  me  aftei'  I 
get  into  the  Ski-troo))ers,  I'll  remem- 
ber the  coalitions,  the  Navy  Balls, 
Scott  hall  and  Wolselej^'s  face  when- 
ever I  disagreed  with  him. 

— ]!ill  Andrews  in  the  DAILY 

o  o  o 

"The  scene  of  the  first  story  is  set 
on  a  shi])  en  i-oute  from  Hong  Kong 
to  Shanghai,  the  last,  a  terrible  and 
macabre  tale  of  four  fat  and  laugh- 
ing Dutchmen  and  a  Malay  girl  on 
an  East  Indian  steamer ;  at  its  end 
only  two  of  the  five  are  not  yet  mur- 
dered." 

— From  a  jjublisher's  announcement 

Okay,  murder  the  other  three  and 
we'll  read  it ! 
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TAKE      IT      rHO^      ME 


TVTHEN  I  Avas  in  grade  school,  some 
' '  pupil  from  across  the  tracks  once 
yelled  at  me,  "I  don't  like  your  puss." 
I  guess  it's  my  baby-sized  glasses 
that  irk  people,  my  eyes  being  rather 
small.  And  so  as  far  as  getting  along 
with  humanity  is  concerned.  I'm 
rather  at  a  disadvantage. 

Still  I  have  a  few  pointers  for  suc- 
cess that  a  lot  of  you  would  be  .jeal- 
ous of.  These  "smoothies"  who  go 
around  strutting  aren't  liked  b.v  jieo- 
ple.  Whereas  with  me,  niodest.v  ami 
a  cheer.v  smile  will  pay  for  them- 
selves (and  more)  in  friendshiii. 

The  fellows  who  succeed  in  this 
horse-race  -which  we  call  life  are  the 
ones  who  have  "service  with  a  smile" 
as  their  slogan.  Small  favors  bring 
big  dividends.  AYhen  a  husband  does 
such  little  courtesies  as  heljiing  his 
wife  wash  the  bab.v  or  does  her  shop- 
ping for  her,  the  match  is  sure  to 
work  out.  And  in  business  and  school 
too,  eagerness  to  be  helpful  will  help 
yon. 

When  I  entered  Northwestern,  I 
dreamed  of  being  a  campus  big-wig. 
The  first  thing  I  did  was  walk  into 
the  Syllabus  and  say,  "Well,  do  you 
need  anybody  to  type?"  Nobody  an- 
swering, I  piped  up  :  ""What  you  need 
is  a  good  index  editor,  and  I'm  the 
best  on  file."  I  might  have  hiked 
myself  up  on  the  Syllabus,  but  there 
was  too  much  competition,  all  the 
girls  there  having  the  same  attitude 
as  mine. 

One  of  the  fine  things  about  tliis 
little  old  school  of  ours  is  that  it 
offers  opportunities  for  learning 
these  little  success  angles.  Fraternit.v 
men  are  bossed  around  as  pledges, 
and  get  to  be  the  bosses  when  they're 
actives.  This  operates  on  the  prin- 
ciple that  in  order  to  be  a  master,  you 
have  to  know  how  to  be  a  good 
servant  too. 

I'm  not  a  member  of  a  fraternity, 
having  come  to  Northwestern  from 
junior  college  and  found  that  the 
third  j^ear  is  too  late  to  join.  But 
Scott  Hall  grill  is  almost  as  con- 
ducive to  meeting  people  as  is  a  fra- 
ternity. What  I  love  about  the  Grill 
is  that  you  don't  feel  obliged  to  come 
in  with  a  date.  Instead  you  can  just 
mouse  around  freely  from  table  to 
table,  looking  up  those  persons  you 
know  and  them  you  want  to  know. 

Once  in  mousing  around  the  Grill, 


I  saw  someone  on  Deru  sitting  witli 
tliree  girls.  I  went  u])  to  him,  and 
putting  on  my  brightest  smile,  said : 
"IIoAv  do  you  do  .'"  This  fellow  prob- 
iihly  ■\\-asn't  used  to  strangers  being 
as  friendly  as  me,  and  frowned  out 
of  the  left  side  of  his  face.  "Whaddya 
want?"  he  liarked.  "I  want  to  com- 
pliment you,"  I  replied  to  liim 
smoothly.  "I  thought 
that  was  a  fine  ar- 
ticle von  had  in  the 
DAILY  this  morn- 
ing." I  now  felt  the 
time  was  ojiportune 
to  seat  myself  at  his 
table,  and  he  didn't 
seem  reluctant  to 
have  me,  being  as  I 
continued  to  make 
myself  agreeable. 

A  subtle  compli- 
ment, a  glad  smile, 
brings  in  dividends 
not  only  from  stu- 
dents but  from  facul- 
ty members.  Some  i)ui)ils  seem  to 
feel  that  the  way  to  obtain  a  profes- 
sor's respect  is  to  talk  with  him  about 
his  subject.  But  this  is  a  silly  ap- 
proach, the  pupil  being  as  full  of 
holes  as  Swiss  cheese  as  far  as  kun\\i- 
edge  is  concerned,  and,  from  the  pro- 
fessor's standpoint,  not  worth  talking 
to  on  intellectual  matters.  I  speak  to 
profs  not  about  their  subjects  but 
about  themselves.  "Tell  me  some- 
thing more  about  your  experiences  as 
city  nuiuager.  Dr.  Posey,"  or  "That 
was  a  beautiful  cuj)  you  received, 
but  you  deserved  it.  Dr.  Haensel," 
are  typical  statements  of  mine. 

I  want  to  repeat  again,  because  the 
topic  is  very  dear  to  me,  that  coek- 
sureness  and  being  bloated  don't  net 
dividends  as  far  as  personal  contacts 
are  concerned.  If  I  were  to  strut 
around  saying.  "I  am  as  scintillating 
a  writer  as  Lloyd  C.  Douglas,"  or 
"Robert  Ta.vlor  and  I  are  birds  of  a 
feather,"  folks  would  get  disgusted 
with  me.  Peojile  don't  like  you  if  you 
make  them  feel  that  you  are  superior 
to  them. 

I  tried  the  superiority  angle  on 
somebody  who  was  waiting  on  me  in 
the  grill  once.  When  he  failed  to 
bring  me  a  Green  Eiver  coke  I  had 
ordered,  I  insulted  him  by  saying  to 
him,  "Did  I  ask  for  a  coke  or  mo- 
lasses in  January?"    I  find  out  later 


that  he  is  corresponding  secretary 
of  his  fraternity.  So  next  time  I  try 
to  make  up  for  everything  by  saying 
to  him,  "It  sure  is  an  honor  to  be 
served  by  a  big  official  like  you."  He 
smiles  pleasantly,  saying  "Isn't  it 
tliough  ?"  and  brings  me  my  order  in 
a  jitt'y. 

Yes.  graciousness  is  what  rakes  in 
the  dividends.  iM.v 
star  ambition  is  to 
get  into  the  journal- 
ism game,  and  I  will 
jn'obably  be  a  roar- 
ing success  as  a 
\Y  a  s  h  i  u  g  1 0  n  or  a 
Hollywood  reporter, 
knowing  the  sweet 
little  words  of  praise 
that  makes  senators 
ami  movie  actors 
willing  to  give  .vou 
the  low-down.  I'm 
not  a  great  man  yet, 
V)ut  if  I  just  keep  on 
lilugging  awa.v  at  my 
little  teclinicpie  and  praise  the  Lord 
too.  He  won't  let  me  down. 

— ANDY^  GALA^N 

o  o  o 

During  a  war,  college  is  not  sup- 
posed to  he  like  the  campus  pictures 
in  Life  magazine.  Respect  the  leader- 
ship of  our  two  great  Presidents — 
both  Franklin  D.  and  Franklin 
B.  Devote  yourself  to  cooperation. 
Crack  your  books  for  your  country. 
—The  Dink  Brothers  in  the  DAILY" 
Can't  we  just  crack  our  knuckles 
instead? 

o  o  o 

Although  Johnny  Gent,  guard, 
broke  two  metatarsals  in  his  baud  in 
the  first  week  of  practice  but  played 
in  the  opening  game  with  a  cast. 
Erv  AYeingartner,  husky  junior,  was 
shifted  from  quarterback  to  guard 
where  he  has  been  doing  well. 

—The  DAILY' 

Gosh — and  we  always  thought  the 
metatarsals  were  in  the  foot. 

o  o  o 

]More  than  dusty  clippings  are 
found  in  the  archives  of  Deering 
library  according  to  Florence  Stew- 
art, curator  of  the  University  ar- 
chives. Current  material  on  the 
posterity's  use. 


Well,    we 
guessed ! 


-The  DAILY' 
ne  V  e  r    w  o  u  1  d    have 
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T  O  G  E  T  HE  H       S  E  E  li 


rpiHE  WALLS  of  the  room  are 
-'-  dra])ed  with  black  enrtains.  On 
either  side  are  long  rows  of  .straight- 
backed  chairs.  In  the  middle  of  the 
stage  on  a  raised  platform  .stands  a 
table  and  behind  it,  a  chair.  The 
room  is  lighted  only  by  candles,  some 
on  the  desk,  and  some  placed  in 
table  high  candlelabras.  Ajiproxi- 
mately  in  the  middle  and  a  little  to 
the  front  of  the  desk  are  located  three 
chairs.  On  the  desk  stands  a  large, 
impressive  looking  volume  and  a 
gavel.  Behind  the  desk  on  the  wall 
hangs  a  large  map  of  the  United 
states,  dotted  with  small  red  pins. 
Above  it  is  the  crest  of  the  Omega 
Omega  Omega  sorority.  As  the  cur- 
tain rises,  two  girls  enter  ami  walk 
toward  the  three  cliairs : 
At  rise : 
First  gii'l :  So  he  savs  to  me,  I'm  writ- 


ing an  essay  on  bust  development 
called  They  Were  Extendable. 
(They  both  giggle  and  the  Second 
girl  suddenly  motions  to  the  first 
to  be  quiet  as  the  chapter  president 
comes  in.) 

Cliapter  P.  You'd  better  take  your 
l)laces,  they'll  be  coming  in.  (She 
walks  to  the  platform,  notices  one 
of  her  candles  is  out  and  takes  a 
cigarette  lighter  out  of  her  jiocket. 
She  snaps  it  several  times  and  it 
refuses  to  work.)  Have  you  got  a 
match  ? 

Second  girl :  I  think  so.  ( She  hiuls 
a  match  and  goes  uj)  to  light  the 
candle.) 

Chapter  P.  No.  Let  me  do  it. 
(As  .she  speaks  about  twenty  girls 
begin  to  file  in.  As  they  enter  the 
door  to  the  left,  thej'  lean  over  and 
mutter  a  word  to  a  girl  standing 


It's  from  "Guess  Who" 


directly  inside.  As  they  enter,  they 
each  walk  to  an  assigned  chair 
and  stand  beside  it  whispering 
softlj'  and  reverently  to  one  an- 
other. The  last  girl  enters  and 
looks  around  and  says  in  a  loud 
voice.)     Heyfalntin. 

Chapter  P. :  Heyfaleah,  have  you  sat- 
isfied yourself  that  all  those  pres- 
ent are  entitled  to  enter  into  the 
sacred  rites  of  tlie  mystical  reason- 
ings   of    Omega,    Omega,    Omega? 

Heyfaleah :  (walking  up  and  down 
the  two  lines  of  girls  carefully  in- 
specting faces.  When  she  resumes 
her  ])laee  at  the  end  of  the  first 
line  near  the  door  she  says)  Yes, 
Paranovian,  I  have  satisfied  mj^- 
self. 

Paranovian:  (That  is  the  luime  for 
the  Chapter  President)  Sisters — 
beseat  yourselves.  (There  is  much 
scraping  of  chaii-s  as  the  sisters 
seat  themselves.  The  same  girl 
Avho  entered  last  is  also  the  last  to 
sit  down.  She  takes  (iff  her  jacket 
first  and  hangs  it  on  the  back  of 
her  chair,  rubs  her  hands  together 
and  then  sits.) 

Paranovian:  Gesucristus,  will  you 
]cM(l  us  in  till'  sermouity  of  divin- 
ity. 

Gesucristus:  Yea  with  the  mercy  of 
the  lord  and  our  hallowed 
founders.  (She  opens  a  large  bonk 
and  reads.  She  holds  a  flashlight 
so  she  can  see).  Thus  spake  the 
Lord  saying  iinto  His  children  Yea 
verily  verily,  I  say.  (She  closes  the 
Bible  and  turns  oft'  the  fiashlight). 
Ijct  us  join  in  the  most  holy  of  in- 
voc:itions.  (All  of  the  girls  reiieat 
^\■itll  her  in  unison).  Eternal  Par- 
ent, accept  our  solicitude.  Attune 
our  spirits  to  thy  spirits,  and  en- 
able us  to  live  lives  of  purity,  di- 
vineness  and  virtue  and  Lord,  help 
us  to  help  our  pledges  make  their 
grades.  Amen.  (The  cha])lain, 
however,  throws  her  head  back  and 
says)  :  Aeeeeeeemen. 

Paranovian:  Let  tis  conduct  our- 
selves as  we  would  toward  our 
parents,  our  loved  ones,  and  our 
professors.  I  now  baptize  this 
meeting  as  duly  opened.  (Lnmedi- 
ately  several  girls  raise  their  right 
hands  to  their  right  ears  in  the 
signal  for  recognition  from  the 
chair.  Several  low  whistles  are 
emitted). 

Paranovian:  (Clearing  her  throat). 
We  will  have  the  reports  from  the 
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chapter  Olympians  first.  Is  there  a 
report  from  Mj'moniia. 

Mymomia  :  (She  raises  her  right  hand 
to  her  ear  before  rising).  Yes, 
Paranovian.  As  the  pledge  mother 
to  all  our  pledges  in  their  search 
for  the  light  to  be  found  in  the 
sacred  rites  of  Omega  Omega 
Omega,  I  have  a  question  to  ask. 
(She  turns  to  the  chapter  and 
takes  a  brusque  tone).  What  do 
you  want  me  to  tell  those  kids  in 
pledge  meeting  tonight? 

Sister  Anne  :  Will  you  please  instruct 
the  pledges  not  to  call  their  mys- 
tig'Ogs  "Mommy"  when  they're 
double  dating  with  us  ?  I'm  having 
a  tough  enough  time  after  that 
deal  I  got  from  the  Phi  hoiise  last 
year. 

Paranovian  :  Instruct  the  pledges  not 
to  call  their  m.ystigogs  Mommy  on 
double  dates. 

^ilymomia :  Paranovian.  consider  it 
done. 

Paranovian :  Kiteitdonia,  will  you 
peal  forth  the  minutes  for  the 
minutes  from  the  last  meeting. 

Riteitdonia :  (Rising  from  chair  in 
middle  of  room).  As  the  stencil  has 
written  so  shall  I  read.  (She  opens 
the  book).  At  the  last  meeting  of 
Omega  Omega  Omega  chapter  of 
Omega  Omega  Omega.  Sisters  Car- 
rie, Lucretia,  Wallie  and  Betty 
Lou  were  excused  for  their  ab- 
sence for  legitimate  reasons.  Sis- 
ter Bobby  was  unexcused  for 
(Sister  Bobby  rises  and  says  defi- 
antly) 

Sister  Bobby :  What  the  hell.  I  was 
at  a  YWCA  meeting. 

Paranovian :  You  will  remain  seated 
until  recognized  by  the  chair. 
Show  the  sign  of  repentance. 

Riteitdonia :  Sister  Bobby  was  un- 
excused for  illegitimate  reasons. 
A  motion  was  brought  up  that  we 
have  an  exchange  dinner  with  the 
Upsilon  Eps.  Sister  ]\Ielinda  Lu, 
the  social  chairman,  says  we  could 
do  worse,  but  the  motion  was  de- 
feated. A  motion  was  made  that 
we  send  five  dollars  to  the  fund  for 
retired  sororitj^  women,  but  it  was 
defeated,  on  the  premise  that  it  is 
against  the  spirit  and  principles 
of  Omega  Omega  Omega  for  soror- 
ity women  to  retire.  A  motion  was 
made  to  send  fiowers  to  Sister 
Clarissa,  but  it  was  pointed  out 
that  she  had  been  in  the  hospital 


for  only  four  days.  The  constitu- 
tion requires  tliat  a  member  be  in 
the  hospital  for  five  days  before 
flowers  can  be  sent.  A  motion  was 
made  for  adjournment  with  the 
closing  ceremony,  but  it  was  not 
iised  as  it  was  late  and  ilrs.  De- 
Farge,  our  beloved  housemother, 
had  announced  that  we  were  hav- 
ing frencli  fries  for  dinner,  and 
they  would  not  keep  past  six 
o'clock.  Yours  in  the  bosom  of 
Omega  Omega  Omega.  Signed 
Riteitdonia. 

Paranovian :  Do  the  minutes  stand 
approved  as  read? 

Sister  Bobby :  (Jumping  up  from 
her  seat)  Xo,  dammitall,  I  was  ex- 
cused. 

Paranovian:  (Automatically)  You 
Avill  remain  seated  until  recognized 
by  the  chair.  Show  the  sign  of  re- 
pentance. (Sister  Bobby  sits  down 
and  shows  the  sign  of  repentance.), 
the  minutes  will  stand  approved 
as  read.  Sister  Riteitdonia  beseat 
yourself.  Is  there  a  report  from 
Sister  ilorgenthalia  ? 

Sister  ]\Iorgenthalia :  (holding  a 
small  ledger).  As  treasurer  of  the 
lucre  of  Omega  Omega  Omega,  I 
now  present  my  statement.  (Tak- 
ing on  a  nonchalant  tone  and  ad- 
dressing the  chapter.)  We  will 
owe  ten  dollars  on  our  beer  party, 
the  interior  decorator  sent  a  bill 
for  two  fifty  for  bathroom  fixtures, 
and  ten  dollars  for  the  damage 
done  to  the  eighteenth  hole  of  the 
Shady  Lane  Country  Club  the 
night  of  our  spring  formal,  last 
year.  But  aside  from  that  we're 
ten  thousand  dollars  and  sixty- 
four  cents  ahead  counting  tax. 
That  of  course  does  not  include 
our  mortgage,  to  the  University. 
However,  we're  still  ahead  of  the 
Tlieta  Beta  House  in  payments  so 
we  don't  need  to  worry,  (a  mur- 
mur of  approval  is  heard.)  Oh, 
yes,  one  more  announcement,  if 
any  of  you  find  a  quarter  in  the 
second  floor  John  it  belongs  to  me. 
Respectfully  submitted,  ^Morgen- 
thalia. 

Paranovian  :  Does  the  report  of  ]\Ior- 
genthalia  stand  apf)roved  as  read? 

Sister  Janet:  (Shows  sign  for  recog- 
nition, arises  and  says-  very  cj'nic- 
ally)  Nay,  Paranovian,  it  was  the 
seventeenth  hole.    (She  looks  down 


the  line  at  Sister  Jovce)    AVasn't 
it? 

Paranovian  :  Change  your  records  to 
read  the  seventeenth  hole,  Morgeu- 
thalia. 

ilorgenthalia:  Paranovian,  consider 
it  done. 

Paranovian:  Is  there  a  report  from 
the  candle-lighter  ? 

C.  L. :    Nay,  Paranovian. 

Paranovian:    I  regret  to  say  that  I 
was  forced  to  light  one  of  the  can- 
dles myself  today. 
Is  there  a  report  from  the  scholar- 
ship chairman? 

S.  C. :  The  exam  market  isn't  open 
yet,  but  we  intend  to  get  a  corner 
on  it. 

Paranovian :  Splendid,  and  don't  let 
expense  stand  in  the  M-ay. 

Paranovian :  Is  there  any  old  busi- 
ness to  be  brought  before  the  chap- 
ter? 

Sister  Bobby:  (Standing  \ip — stamp- 
ing her  foot)  Yes — dammitall.  I 
was  excused  from  chapter  meeting 
last  Aveek. 

Paranovian:  You  will  remain  seated 
until  recognized  by  the  chair,  (au- 
tomatically) Sister  Marigold? 

Sister  ilarigold :  Is  there  any  possi- 
bilit3^  of  our  getting  any  new  rec- 
ords? There's  a  swell  new  Good- 
man record  out  of  "Mr.  Five  by 
Five" — Paranovian. 

Paranovian :  Sister  Marigold,  you 
know  as  well  as  I  do  that  such  re- 
quests must  first  go  to  the  finance 
committee  who  will  in  turn  pass  it 
to  the  Alumni  approval  board. 
They  are  only  too  glad  to  welcome 
constructive   suggestions. 

Sister  Marigold:  Yeah,  I  know — we 
did  that  the  last  time.  But  it  takes 
so  long.   And  I  graduate  this  year. 

Paranovian  :  The  matter  is  out  of  my 
hands.  Is  there  any  other  old  busi- 
ness? (No  one  says  anything.)  Is 
there  any  new  business  ?  Well  then 
I  have:  (She  pauses  very  signifi- 
cantly until  she  has  the  absolute 
attention  of  all)  As  you  all  know 
Omega  Omega  Omega  has  as  its 
national  charity  the  maintenance 
of  a  large  camp  near  Pocatepel, 
Idaho,  for  the  benefit  of  wayward 
girls  of  good  families.  This  year 
national  office  is  asking  us  all  to 
donate.  They  have  suggested  a 
plan  whereby  we  should  all  go  out 
to  dinner  on  a  designated  night  so 
that  the  money  which  otherwise 
(Continued  on  page  27) 
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D(  )X  looked  tlo\vii  at  tlie  s^\v\ 
standing'  in  front  of  liim.  She 
had  a  round  pleasant  face.  She 
looked  like  a  girl  that  mothers  think 
of  their  sons  marrying.  "It'd  been 
a  helluva  lot  qni(d\er  if  we'd  taken 
a  cab  back,"  he  said.  "This  cl'll  lu'ver 
get  us  to  Evanston  on  time.  Prob- 
ably be  a  half  hour  late." 

"It  really  doesn't  make  any  differ- 
ence.   I'm   on  standards." 

"They'll  get  y;i  just  the  same.  Just 
see  I" 

The  girl  looked  \\\i  at  liiin  and  saw 
the  sulky  lines  ai-mind  his  nioutli. 
He  was  tall  and  tliiTc  was  a  sti-ingi- 
ness  about  him  that  was  disconcert- 
ing. "It  really  doesn't  make  any 
difference.  Don.  lically.  Aiiy\\a.\'. 
taxis  are  awful.    1  .  .  ." 

"Well  jesus,  the.\'  get  ya  w  lirre  ,\  a 
wauta  go  don't  they  .'" 

"But  I  hate  the  click,  .click,  .clicds 
..of  that  dreadful  metre.  Five  dol- 
lars to  get  to  Evanstdii  1  Don.  that's 
outrageous !" 

Tlie  car  swerved  so  that  his  body 
was  thrown  violentl.v  against  lun's. 
Neither  of  them  said  anything.  lie 
didn't  excuse  himself,  Init  jnst  stood 
there.  God  damn  her  for  ti'ieking 
liim.  Xo  taxi,  lie  i)ut  his  arm  up 
and   leaned  hard   against   the  dooi'. 

"Watch  out."  :Mary  said,  "if  that'd 
come  open  we'd  fail  out  on  the 
traclvs." 

He  put  his  arms  ai-oiind  hei'. 
"There    \'oii    won't    fall    now."     She 


looked  up  at  him.  her  e.ves  shining. 
"I  guess  I  won't."    She  must  like  it. 

Don  pulled  her  close  to  him  until 
he  could  feel  her  body  in-essed  tight- 
l.v  against  his  own.  Goddamn  her, 
wouldn't  take  a  taxi,  but  stood  there 
smiling  and  letting  herself  rtib  ttp 
against  him.  What  the  hell  \vas  he 
supposed  to  do?  He  held  her  close 
ami  looked  over  her  shoulder  into 
tlie  night.  It  wasn't  like  it  seemed. 
Relaxing  and  tightening  his  arms 
about  her  they  stood  there.  God  he 
wished  the.v'd  taken  a  taxi.  His  face 
\\'as  against  her  neck.  She  was  wor- 
r.A'ing  about  saving  his  moiu'.w  ()nce 
when  he  was  in  high  school  .just  be- 
ginning to  go  out  his  sister  had  told 
liim  that  was  a  good  sign  in  a  girl. 
His  arms  tightened  about  her  so  that 
her  whole  body  was  pressed  against 
his.  Jesus  Christ,  if  they  were  onl.v 
in  some  different  place,  if  there  -were 
more  jilaees  besides  the  1/s  anil 
theatres  aiul  front  steps.  In  the  L's 
ever.vbod.v  was  looking  on.  The  lake 
would  be  good  in  summer  tinu\  He'd 
have  a  place  where  he  could  say 
things  so  that  somebody's  eai-  would- 
n't lie  as  close  as  hers. 

"<)iie  o'clock.  You'll  he  (il'teen 
minutes  late  at  least."  ]\Iary  put  her 
hands  up  on  his  chest  and  look-ed 
up  at  him.  "\  d<in't  cari-,  reall.x." 
He  pulled  her  to  him  and  kissed  hei'. 
It  was  the  first  time.  Two  ntliei- 
times  there  had  been  no  plaee.  Real- 
ly no  place. 
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Neither  of  them  said  anything.  He 
l)idled  her  closer  and  kissed  her 
again.  1  don't  give  a  goddamn,  he 
thought.  I  don't  give  a  goddamn 
what  they  think.  Not  for  all  the  peo- 
ple in  the  world.  He  kissed  her 
longer  this  time.  Jesus !  He  didn't 
sa.y  an.vthing.  What  should  he  say 
with  all  these  people  standing  right 
there  where  the.v'd  hear  .just  as  easil.v 
as  she  ?  He  let  his  arms  relax  and  the 
girl  seemed  to  move  away  slightly. 
Ma.-^'be  she  Avas  angr.v.  She'd  sa.v  it 
was  cheai)  to  act  like  this  on  the  L. 
"What  time  is  it.'"  she  asked. 
"(Quarter  after  one."  As  if  it  were 
a  signal  he  took  his  arms  from 
around  Iter  and  stepped  awa.v.  Neith- 
er of  them  said  an.vthing.  Don  stood 
staring  out  of  the  car  into  the  night 
where  the  red,  .vellow  and  blue  arti- 
ficial lights  diluted  the  darkness.  He 
was  aware  of  a  half  smile  on  his  lips. 
He  could  see  the  girl  from  the  corner 
of  his  eye  hut  didn't  look  at  her. 
AYhat  could  he  sa.v,  here?  Fear  came 
to  him  aiul  lie  was  afraid.  He  ^vas 
afraid  of  her  and  of  himself.  How 
could  he  ever  know? 

"What  are  ,vou  thinking  about?" 
she  asked  softly. 

"F  dunno.  I  really  don't,"  he  mum- 
bled inadequatel.v,  writhing  under 
what  he  guessed  someone  else  woidd 
have  said.    "And  you?" 

"( )h — ,"  she  paused.    "X'otliing." 
"P.ut   there  is.    Tell   me.    Go   on," 
he  scnuided  sure  of  himself  now. 

She  \vaited  for  a  second.  He  saw 
that  she  wasn't  quite  sure  if  slie 
should  say  it,  and  his  heart  thiuiiped 
for  Avhat  she  might  sa.v. 

"Well,    I've    been    ^vanting — I've 
wanted  .von  to  kiss  me,  but — "  she 
seemed  to  stumble  along. 
"Yes,   but — " 

"15id  with  .vou,  I  thought  it'd  be 
nice.    I — " 

"It  wasn't  nice?"  he  interrupted 
(pii(d\l.v  ill  a  jeering,  half  hurt  tone. 
"Yes.  Yes,  it  was.  But  with  j'ou, 
I  thought  .  .  .  Oh,  j'ou're  so  different. 
I  thought  it  would  be  some  place 
cpiiet  and  von'd  wait  until  von  found 
—well  .  .  '." 

He  felt  enipt.v  and  angr.v  inside. 
Goddamn  her.  He  wouldn't  let  her 
kno«'.  What  did  she  reall.v  mean  ? 
He  could  hear  her  telling  the  girls 
tliat.  ,iust  as  she'd  told  him  about 
jMarianne  and  Paul.  Jesus,  if  Paul 
were  to  find  out  that  she  didn't  like 
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it  when  he  kissed  her.  Just  like 
when  he  found  out  that  ^Marianne 
wasn't  going-  to  go  with  Paul  any- 
more. And  Paul  would  gloat  and 
yet  feel  that  slight  pity.  He  had  to 
show  her  she  couldn't  hurt  him.  He 
knew  an  el  wasn't  a  good  plaee,  but 
he  had  to  show  her. 

"Some  place  nice,  huh?  Where  in 
the  hell  is  some  place  nice?  The 
front  steps  of  tlie  place  you  live?  In 
the  cold:  Christ,  I  wanted  to  hire  a 
taxi  and  you  wouldn't  have  it." 

"But  everj^body  looking!" 

"Well,  it  had  to  be  somewhere." 

"Well,  with  you  I  always  thought 
that — that  it  would  be  nice  and  (luiet. 
In  front  of  a  fireplace,  maybe." 

Don's  words  rushed  out  in  a  tor- 
rent. He  wanted  to  drown  her  disa]i- 
|)roval.  Inside  he  felt  a  niilliim 
words,  more  than  he  could  say  that 
culminated  in  a  feeling  of  damn — 
damn — damn.  "But  Jesus,"  he  said, 
"it's  got  to  be  somewhere."  We  can't 
just  go  on  looking  at  one  another. 
Going  out,  holding  hands,  and  look- 
ing at  one  another."  lie  reached  over 
and  took  her  hand. 

"I'm  scared,"  she  whispered  mov- 
ing closer  to  him. 

"Why?  Because  of  the  peojile? 
They  don't  know  us.  Anyway  it's 
middle  class  to  have  those  ideas. 
They  stem  from  the  time  of  \voinau 
untouchable.  You're  flesh  and  blood. 
Goes  .  .  ."  but  he  stopped  for  no 
matter  how  much  he  talked  he  still 
felt  the  fear  within  him. 

"No,  Don,  I  don't  mean  that.  Be- 
fore we  were  friends.  Now  it's  dif- 
ferent." 

"Why?  It's  all,"  but  she  cut  him 
short. 

"Yes,  it  is.  It  always  is.  Before 
we  were  friends.  Now  we  won't  be 
much  longer.    I  know  it." 

"Jesus,  ya  don't  suppose  we  can 
go  on  just  lookin'  and  talkin'  about 
nothin'?  There's  no  such  thing  as 
what  you  call  friendship." 

"No,"  she  said  in  a  resigned  voice, 
"I  knew  we  couldn't."  He  thought 
she  was  going  to  cry  and  for  a  mo- 
ment he  wanted  to  strangle  her. 
They  were  quiet  again.  Then  she 
tucked  her  arms  through  his  and 
leaned  against  him.  Don  stared  si- 
lently out  into  the  night,  the  dark- 
ness of  it  voided  by  tlie  artificial  red 
and  yellow  and  blue  lights.  He  was 
afraid.  God  he  thought  how  can  any- 
one really  know  ever?  Then  after  a 
moment  he  squeezed  her  hand  tighter 
than  ever,  and  shifted  his  leg  so  that 
it  was  hard  against  hers. 

STEVE  PEEL 


THE  FABLE  OF  THE  HOSE 


LET  me  tell  you  how  I  became 
beautiful.  Not  that  I  was  ever  ugh" 
— not  exactly.  For  -when  I  was  little 
and  mother  took  me  calling  the  chil- 
dren never  really  shrieked — they 
just  turned  away.  And  when  people 
looked  at  me  and  yelled  "Skinny," 
or  "Eagle-Beak"  or  "Ubangi"  they 
ahvays  seemed  to  do  it  with  a  certain 
amount  of  reserve  that  never  reached 
the  point  of  downright  malice. 

In  high  school  I  had  a  pretty  good 
time  because  there  were  always  mas- 
querades to  go  to  and  when  the  fatal 
hour  of  twelve  came  the  party  was 
almost  over  anyway.  I  joined  the 
CHrl  Reserves  and  always  wanted  to 
be  on  the  welcoming  committees  for 
events,  but  I  guess  I  was  pretty  lucky 
to  be  on  the  clean-up  staff.  At  all 
other  dances  I  was  always  a  sure 
thing  for  the  record  changer  and 
cultivated  a  taste  for  "Someday  my 
Prince  Will  Come." 

I  always  had  lots  of  girl  friends 
because  I  was  good  for  contrast.  As 
I  grew  older,  I  always  had  lots  of 
friends  among  the  boys  because  I 
was  good  at  convoying  notes  to  my 
locker  mate,  the  most  sought-after 
gild  in  school.  My  senior  j'ear  people 
began  to  notice  my  mind  while  they 
were  noticing  other  girls'  sweaters. 
Well,  that  was  something,  anyway. 

After  graduation,  the  most  sought- 
after  girl  and  I  became  inseparable. 
She  couldn't  do  without  me.  It 
wasn't  that  she  Avas  frail,  it  was  just 
tliat  it  looked  so  out  of  place  to  see 
her  carrying  her  own  brief  case.  We 
had  office  jobs,  you  see.  She  had 
grown  more  beautifid  than  ever  and 
I  was  still  doing  her  homework. 

All  of  wliich  brings  me  to  the  pres- 
ent. 

(.)ne  night,  two  weeks  ago,  we  were 
both  riding  home  on  the  el.  Marie 
had  gotten  on  first.  She  had  on  her 
pale  blue  dress  with  matching  hat. 
I've  always  thought  that  the  dress 
was  just  a  little  too  short,  but  I 
guess  she  knows  what's  best.  I  fol- 
loAved  her  as  I  always  do,  with  two 
brief  cases  and  the  meat  for  supper. 
It  was  the  usual  five-thirty  rush.  We 
]^uslied  our  way  down  the  aisle, 
searching  for  seats.  I  knew  just  what 
would  happen.  It  had  happened  so 
often  before.  At  first  there  would  be 
no  seats.  Then  some  man  would 
notice  Marie,  tip  his  hat,  and  stand 
up  for  her.    She  would  slip  into  his 


seat  unconcernedly,  then  smile, 
fiutter  her  eyelashes,  and  brush  the 
blond  hair  away  from  her  shoulders. 
She  would  then  offer  to  hold  the 
packages  while  I  held  on  to  the  strap 
above. 

Yes,  this  niglit,  as  on  all  other 
nights,  I  kne\v  it  would  hapiten 
again.  And  it  did.  1  hung  on  to  the 
strap  and  kejit  on  dreaming.  If  only 
some  man  would  give  me  his  seat 
just  once.  SomehoAV  this  might  make 
all  the  other  times  bearable. 

It  happened  all  at  once.  Coinci- 
dental, yes,  but  true.  It  wasn't  the 
man  in  the  seat  next  to  ilarie,  but  a 
soldier  three  seats  down  who  mo- 
tioned to  me.  Before  I  had  realized 
it,  I  let  go  of  the  strap  and  was  walk- 
ing towards  him.  I  watched  him  rise 
and  tried  not  to  be  nervous  as  I  took 
the  seat  he  offered.  I  felt  like  a 
changed    person. 

All  of  a  sudden  I  saw  that  he  was 
looking  at  me  as  I  had  seen  men 
look  at  ilarie.  His  eyes  were  soft 
and  lie  seemed  to  be  longing  for 
something  to  say.  I  could  not  ima- 
gine what  had  happened  to  me. 

As  I  nervously  started  to  powder 
my  nose  I  caught  a  glimpse  of  what 
was  in  the  mirror.  And  what  do  you 
think  ?  There  was  a  lovely  creature, 
raven-haired,  even  featured,  laugh- 
ing-eyed. I  ]nnched  myself  just  to 
make  sure.  Yes,  I  was  this  new  per- 
son. 

When  T  got  \\\)  the  next  morning  I 
felt  that  I  had  just  been  born.  My 
life  had  just  begvui,  really.  I  put  on 
my  violet  suit  that  almost  matches 
my  eyes,  softly  humming  to  mj^self. 
]Marie  didn't  seem  to  notice  the  dif- 
ference in  me,  but  I  didn't  care.  She 
looked  a  little  surprised  when  I 
picked  up  my  own  briefcase  leaving 
hers  on  the  table.  She  sighed  sub- 
missively, picked  it  up  and  followed 
me. 

I  could  feel  the  change  as  I  walked 
into  the  office.  Suddenly  I  noticed 
the  way  the  men  smiled  at  me.  There 
was  hint  of  veiled  desire  beneath 
those  friendly  smiles.  I  had  never  no- 
ticed it  before,  but  now  I  understood 
and  encouraged  them. 

So  you  see,  this  unknowing  soldier 
had  broken  the  spell  of  my  ugliness. 
One  act  of  kindness  had  set  free  my 
imprisoned   beaut^'. 
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P  COURSE,  I'll  have  to  go 
on  plajdng  at  living."  She 
sighed,  and  then  I  sighed,  knowing 
too  well  why  she  sighed.  "He  woi^ld 
have  Avanted  it  that  way,  you  know 
...so  full  of  life... so  vital."  Her 
long  lovel.y  hands  trembled  as  she 
lit  a  new  cigarette  from  the  tip  of 
the  one  she  had  just  finished. 

"Daf,  don't,"  I  pleaded.  "You  must 
stop  this  smoking." 

"There  goes  a  thousand  dollars," 
she  smiled.  "Daddy  promised  it  to 
me  on  my  twenty  first  birthday  on 
the  condition  that  I  wouldn't  smoke. 
But  it  doesn't  matter  now.  Nothing 
matters.  That's  why  I'm  smoking. 
When  Johnny  left  I  knew  I'd  go 
crazy  just  sitting,  so  I  bought  two 
cartons.  I've  done  nothing  but  smoke 
one  after  another  for  two  days.  This 
is  the  last  package  of  the  second 
carton.  I  can't  taste  them,  of  course, 
hut  I  have  to  do  something.  I  can't 
really  taste  anything,  or  feel  or  even 
think  anything."  She  toyed  with  the 
remains  of  a  grilled  cheese  and 
shake. 

How  could  I  comfort  her?  Her 
grief  was  proud,  like  a  sort  of  armor, 
and  there  were  no  words  to  let  her 
know  that  I  knew.  Yet  somehow  I 
knew  that  she  knew  that  I  knew.  .  .  . 
Our  eyes  met,  and  we  both  seemed  to 
know.  In  that  moment,  our  friend- 
ship transcended  all  the  petty,  earth- 
ly types  of  friendship.  It  stood  at 
last,  a  shining  citadel,  built  by  the 
blending  of  two  souls. 

"I  haven't  eaten  a  thing.  Sleep  is 
impossible.  And  yet,  I  can't  cry.  It's 
better  that  way  though.  Johnny 
would  have  wanted  me  to  be  brave. 
The  last  thing  he  said  was,  'Be  brave, 
little  elf,  be  brave'.  I  keep  repeating 
it  to  myself  over  and  over  again. 
'Be  brave,  little  elf.  Johnny  ...  so 
carefree  ...  so  gay.  But  I'm  fright- 
ened, Boopie.  He's  too  carefree  .  .  . 
too  gay.  Ever  since  that  Arabian 
Nights  party  when  he  got  so  drunk 
and  fell  out  of  the  window  I've 
realized  how  carefree  he  is." 

I  was  frightened  too,  remember- 
ing. He  had  laughed  with  such  aban- 
don when  we  pulled  him  out  of  the 
bushes.  'Good  thing  it  rained  today'. 
That's  all  he  said. 

She  lit  another  cigarette.  "Funny 
how  life  works.   AVhen  I  saw  him  ly- 


ing there  in  the  mud,  I  knew  that 
somewhere  inside  he  had  a  bin-ning 
desire  to  fl.y.  I  haven't  had  anj'thing 
to  drink  since  that  night.  Somehow 
I  sensed  the  inevitable,  and  I  swore  I 
M'ould  never  take  a  drink  again  until 
the  armistice  was  signed  and  my 
Johnnj^  had  come  home  to  me  again." 
She  paused.  "But  he  wasn't  just  a 
lilayboj',  Boopie.  He  was  awfully 
smart,  you  know." 

I  smiled  inwardly  at  her  eagerness, 
for  I  had  known  Johnny's  mind  too. 
Eager,  inquisitive.  .  .  . 

"He  never  studied  of  course.  But 
Johnny  wasn't  on  pro  because  he 
was  lazy  or  stupid.  He  was  really 
too  bright.  He  used  to  say  that  he 
couldn't  sell  out  on  himself  by  fol- 
lowing the  blind  herd.  He  sensed  the 
futility  of  this  system,  that's  all.  But 
his  mind  was  always  working  at 
something.  I  remember  one  day  last 
summer  when  he  said  right  out  of  a 
clear  sky,  'I  wonder  what  happens 
to  flies  in  the  winter  time'.  Johnny 
was  like  that.  He  wanted  to  know 
so  many  things.  That's  the  way  I 
M'ant  to  be.  How  can  I  begin  to  con- 
centrate on  the  drivel  they  teach? 
I  want  to  know  about  things  that 
other  people  never  think  about  .  .  . 
like  flies.  .  .  .  This  other  stuff  is  so 
empty.  But  then,  everything  is  emp- 
ty now." 

The  refrain  from  the  juke  box 
pounded  the  silence  thin.  .  .  .  "will 
never  be  another  you.  .  .  ."  Tlieir 
song.  Our  eyes  met,  and  we  both 
knew.  She  crumpled  the  empty  cig- 
arette package  and  turned  her  head. 
But  I  saw  her  tears,  and  she  Iviiew 
that  I  had  seen  them. 

"I'm  going  to  read,  Boo])ie.  I  want 
to  be  intelligent  for  Johnnv.  I'm  half 
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"I  leant  to  qet  a  crew  cut  like 
Mr.  Shanleij's." 


way  through  that  Faith  Baldwin 
story  in  the  Cosmopolitan,  and  I  just 
bought  a  copy  of  Readers'  Digest. 
Al  .  .  .  he's  the  midshiisman  I  was 
out  with  last  night  ...  he  said  that 
you  should  take  the  four  years  that 
you  spend  in  college  and  read  the 
Digest  instead.  He's  a  swell  fellow. 
"We're  going  out  every  Saturday 
night  and  Sunday  for  three  weeks. 
After  all,  I  can't  just  go  to  pot. 
Johnn.y  wouldn't  want  it  that  wa.y. 
If  I  get  home  I'd  be  miserable,  and 
my  clothes  would  just  rot.  You  have 
to  keep  going  somehow." 

I  could  only  nod,  for  my  heart  was 
too  full  for  words.  It  takes  a  lot  to 
go  on  Inlaying  the  game ;  to  laugh 
and  be  gay  when  there  is  nothing 
left  for  you  but  emptiness.  'Be  brave, 
little  elf,  be  brave',  I  thought. 

"Last  night  I  decided  I  would  keep 
all  that  Johnny  and  I  had  locked  in 
my  heart.  It's  mine  and  it's  his,  and 
I  don't  want  anj'one  else  to  share  it. 
I'll  never  forget  him,  though.  You 
don't  just  forget  when  you've  known 
and  loved  a  person  as  I  have  loved 
Johnny.  But  I've  got  to  get  over  this 
pain  and  loneliness.  Al  will  help  me 
to  go  on  playing  at  life;  to  be  the 
girl  I've  always  been.  You  see,  I 
can't  bear  to  torture  myself  with 
memories  an.y  longer.  After  all.  'The 
]iast  is  like  a  shadow  grown  greater 
than  its  substance  and  shadows  have 
the  power  to  mock  and  betray  us  to 
the  end  of  our  da.vs'."  She  drew  a 
deep  lungful  of  smoke,  and  slowl.v 
released  it  again.  I  watched  her  as 
an  anxious  mother  watches  a  small 
child.    Poor  little  elf! 

"Did  you  know,"  she  said  finall.y, 

"They   soak    yoii   twenty   five    cents 

jiostage  on  a  lousy  little  fraternity 

i)in'" 

'     ■  C.  WESLEY 

o  o  o 

Richer  by  a  $1,000  war  bond  and 
a  palladium  medal,  Jim  Rathbun  to- 
da.y  goes  to  Washington  to  partici- 
pate in  the  dedication  for  the  Thomas 
Jefferson  memorial. 

Also  appearing  on  the  program 
will  be  President  Roosevelt  and  Mar- 
jorie  Lawrence,  well-known  opera 
star. 

—The  DAILY 

President  Roosevelt  also?  Who  is 
he? 
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Dean  Addison  Hibbard  isn't  one  bit  worried.  He 
writes  on  his  note  pad  just  as  BEFORE.  Forget 
about  the  whole  nasty  affair.  Think  of  Chaucer. 
Think  of  Keats.  Think  of  James  Joyce.  Get  yourself 
a  note  pad. 


Barbara  Lakin  is  a  smart  coed.  She's  hav- 
ing more  fun  down  on  the  pier  with  a  dog. 
Why  don't  YOU  go  out  and  chase  dogs? 


Here  are  three  freshmen  sunning  themselves  on  AV'illard  roof.  The  first 
one  is  thinking  about  lost  youth.  The  one  in  the  middle  is  a  Theta  and 
she  thinks  everything  will  be  alright.  The  other  one  is  screaming  which 
is  just  another  way  of  looking  at  it. 


Mfwe 


Mary  Ellen  Schutter  is  waiting  for  an  El.  We  bet 
they're  going  downtown  to  have  a  swell  time.  Any- 
one can  have  a  swell  time  on  the  El.  You  can  ride 
'all  the  way  to  Normal  Park  or  even  Englewood.  All 
El  trains  have  lovely  ads  to  look  at.    Also  people 


I 


Most  women  aren't  really  interested  in  men  anyway.  They  aren't  giv- 
ing that  fellow  any  time  at  all.  No  one  even  offered  him  a  glance  at 
the  Daily.   This  might  explain  why  he's  chewing  his  finger. 


Why  don't  you  sit  down  and  read  something? 
Maybe  you  could  borrow  the  book  this  girl  is 
looking  at.  It  has  pictures,  so  you  probably 
wouldn't  have  to  read  it  at  all.  Now  you  see? 
There  are  just  scads  of  things  left  around  here. 
If  you  are  a  beauty  queen  you  can  look  at  your- 
self in  the  mirror  and  never  think  at  all. 


^? 


In  a  bright  red  hat  with  two 
devilish  feathers,  Bobby  Jane 
Duley  will  stand  out  in  a  crowd. 
She  carries  a  navy  drawstring 
bag  with  red  leather  trim  to 
complete  the  ensemble.  The 
bag  is  featured  at  Carsons  in 
all  rust,  ail  green  and  black  with 
red.  The  beret  comes  in  all 
spring  tonic  colors  for  $5.95. 
Bobby's  gloves  are  a  pique 
sown,  hand-stitched  egg  shell 
yellow  pair  .  .  .  $3.00. 


B.  J.  Allen  ready  for  a  luncheon 
date  any  day  in  this  smart  beret 
of  rust  felt  with  a  new  knapsack 
bag  to  match.  Both  accessories 
are  offered  in  green,  brown, 
navy,  black,  and  red  .  .  .  the  hat 
$5.95  and  the  bag,  $5.00.  B.  J. 
is  wearing  cotton  crochet 
weave  gloves  at  $  1 .00.  All  at 
Carsons. 


"Night  and  day"  .  .  .  he'll  re- 
member Jenneane  Skinner  in 
this  blue  snood  with  violet  bow- 
knots.  The  bows  are  tied  on 
behind  her  pompadour  and 
cluster  at  her  shoulders.  This 
effect  of  demureness  costs 
$7.95  and  is  found  in  the  Hat 
Shop  at  Carsons. 


"But  you'd  look  sweet  upon 
the  seat 
Of  a  bicycle  built  for  two." 

Audrey  Norman  may  forget 
about  the  bicycle  but  she's 
proud  of  her  spring  bonnet 
from  Carsons  fashioned  of  pas- 
tel flowers .  on  a  bicycle  clip. 
The  blue  veil  drapes  softly  under 
her  chin  —  the  creation  for 
$6.95. 


SHOUT     €LT    TO     FANE 


1.  ^  next  to  me  asked. 

"No,"  I  said  nonelialantly.  Then, 
realizing-  that  I  was  expected  to  be 
nervous  and  that  my  answer  should 
have  been  just  the  opposite,  I  added, 
"Oh,  no.  Not  at  all!"  This,  with  a 
smile,  was,  I  thought,  non-committal 
and  could  mean  either  A,  that  I 
was  nervous,  or  B,  that  I  was  calm. 

I  didn't  know  quite  what  was  my 
state  of  mind.  To  be  sure,  I  liad 
never  gone  through  anything  like  it 
before,  but  it  was  not  as  if  I  were 
the  first  one  in  the  world  to  do  it. 
Newspapers  proved  that  people  did 
it  every  day — now  even  more,  in  war 
time.  And  all  it  was  was  just  a  short 
ceremony ;  why  should  I  bother  to 
think  about  it  so  much? 

"Do  you  know  what  you're  going 
to  say?"  my  father  asked. 

"When?"  I  answered  blankly. 

"Right  now,"  he  said,  rather  indig- 
nantly. 

"Oh,"  I  said.  "Do  I  have  to  say 
something?" 

"Yes,  of  course.  The  usual  formu- 
la.   Everyone  does." 

Eight  then  I  started  to  regret  that 
day  a  mouth  before  when  I  had 
wired  "Yes"  to  New  York.  It  had  all 
seemed  so  simple  then.  But  now, 
simplj'  because  I  was  going  to  have 
to  walk  up  there  and  say  something 
when  everybodj'  was  listening,  it 
seemed  that  I  had  been  too  hasty  and 
rash  in  my  answer.  Yes,  now  I  was 
nervous. 

Then  came  the  inevitable  question. 
The  other  man  turned  and  asked  me 
how  I  felt. 

"Fine,"  I  said.  "How  are 
you?" 

He  smiled.  "Well,  you 
have  a  fine  daj'  for  it.  Not  a 
cloud  in  the  sky.  Have  you 
thought  of  anything  to  say  ?" 

"No,"  I  said.  It  was  all  I 
could  say.  Now  I  was  really 
scared. 

I  was  disappointed  M-hen  I 
first  saw  the  ship.  I  expected 
to  find  it  all  painted,  out- 
fitted with  equipment,  and 
needing  only  the  crew  before 
it  went  out  to  sea.  I  said 
nothing,  but  was  a  little  let 
down  when  I  saw  the  orange 
hull  and  perfectly  bare  deck 


of  the  "Conifer."  Christening,  I 
thought,  must  be  a  minor  ceremony, 
the  more  important  one  being  when 
the  ship  actually  gets  under  way.  I 
felt  relieved. 

But  that  was  before  I  saw  all  the 
people.  Minor  ceremony  it  was  not, 
for  everj'  workman  Mdio  had  had  a 
part  in  her  construction,  every  per- 
son who  had  any  interest  in  ships  at 
all,  and  anybody  else  who  could  pro- 
cure a  ticket  was  there,  waiting  for 
twelve  o'clock  to  come. 

I  felt  like  a  disorganized  combina- 
tion of  Louis  the  sixteenth  talking 
to  his  subjects  and  Marie  Antionette 
on  her  way  to  the  scaffold  as  I 
climbed  the  steps  up  to  the  side  of 
the  ship.  I  tried  not  to  look  at  the 
faces  as  I  went  up.  I  concentrated 
on  the  fourteen  fathom  mark  that 
was  right  above  the  platform. 

It  was  just  a  few  minutes  before 
twelve  when  a  lady  who  I  decided 
must  be  ni.y  friend  told  me  what  she 
liad  said  when  she  christened  her 
ship.  She  had  said,  "I  christen  thee. 
Gentian,  and  wish  you  success  and 
happiness  and  many  long  voyages  to 
come."  It  was  a  matter  of  choice 
what  to  say  and  when  to  say  it.  Un- 
fortunately, she  said,  she  had  recited 
her  speech  too  rapidl.y  and  before  she 
cracked  the  bottle,  so  that  b.v  the 
time  every  oiae  was  quiet,  she  was  all 
through  and  no  one  below  had  heard 
her. 

I  saw  a  workman  down  below  with 
an  axe,  ready  to  let  it  fall.  When  I 
looked  around  and  saw  every  one 
else  watching  him  too,  I  asked  no 
questions,    for    I    realized    that    the 


whole  procedure  depended  on  him. 
It  was  he  who  was  to  cut  the  ship 
loose. 

When  I  was  handed  the  bottle  of 
champagne  I  thought  of  all  the  sly 
remarks  that  had  been  directed 
toward  me  about  M'hat  to  do  when  I 
had  the  bottle  in  hand.  I  laughed 
aloud  at  what  one  of  my  friends  had 
suggested :  that  I  should  crack  only 
the  top  of  the  bottle  and  bring  the 
rest  back  to  him.  That  would  cer- 
tainly take  precision  and  a  good  aim. 
But  this  was  no  time  for  humor. 
I  felt  that  when  I  looked  at  tlie  grave 
faces  around  me. 

"Do  you  think  you  eau  hit  it?" 
someone  asked. 

"Sure,"  I  .said.  I  had  been  sure  aU 
along — till  now.  "Of  course,"  I  said, 
reassuring  myself,  waiting  for  the 
axe  to  fall,  knowing  that  every  min- 
ute's delay  would  make  me  less  and 
less  sure. 

It  was  then  that  I  began  to  mutter 
my  speech.  "I  christen  thee,  'Coni- 
fer'," I  said,  "And  wish  you  a  long 
and  happy  voyage." 

"What  did  you  say?"  my  father 
said,  detecting  a  slight  mumble. 
"Tell  you  later,"  I  told  him. 
I  stood  with  the  bottle  poised  in 
hand  for  at  least  a  full  minute. 
AVouldn't  it  be  terrible,  I  thought,  if 
I  missed  the  ship,  kept  on  missing  it 
until  it  got  out  to  sea !  No  sailor 
would  sail  on  her,  the  government 
would  lose  much  monej^  j)utting  her 
up  again  and  getting  somebody  else 
to  christen — 

My  thoughts  were  interrupted  by 
the  sound  of  the  axe  as  it  cut  through 
the  rope.  I  saw  the  ship  move 
and  I  swung  at  it  with  the 
bottle  at  the  same  time. 

^ly  father  gave  me  a  jab 
in  the  back.  I  turned  to  see 
that  people  were  trying  to 
shake  hands  with  me.  It  was 
I  who  was  receiving  the  un- 
warranted congratulations  of 
everyone.  In  one  instant  I 
had  become  parent  and  guar- 
dian of  a  ship.  The  congratu- 
lations, flowers  and  fanfare 
received  were  unbelievable. 
They  will  probably  be 
equalled  only  at  the  time  I 
am  being  wheeled  out  of  a 
maternity  ward  or  when  I  am 
modestly  claiming  the  Nobel 
Prize  for  ironwork  welding. 
B.  S. 
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Editor's  Note:  TJie  )i(Uite  of  the  author  of  this  cotiiinn  will  uot 
he  r/iveii  out  ^ipon  am/  request. 


WK'KE  iKiiniiiatin^-  this  C'am- 
])us  Clean-np  IMontli.  It  may 
be  the  pressure  of  the  rapidly  disap- 
]5earin.n'  male  poindatioii,  or  the  ad- 
vent of  Spriiiii-.  whatever  tlie  cause, 
morals  are  falling-  off  badly.  For  ex- 
am]ile  we  might  mention  the  several 
unknown  Thetas  who  have  been  fre- 
quenting the  off-eampus  dwelling 
place  of  some  well  known  Phi  Psis 
.  .  .  weeknights  and  Saturdays  up 
to  and  including  three  a.m. 

THE  GAJMMA  PIIFS  HAVE  :i6 
PIXS   .... 

Aside  from  the  fact  that  it's  foolisli 
to  toss  aside  a  man  in  tlir  lii:ht  nF 
]u-esent  day  conditions,  it's  t<io  liad 
that  Chris  Allen,  Aljdia  Phi,  sent 
AYinu  P^iseher's  Phi  Psi  pin  back  to 
liim,  when  he  hadn't  been  gone  even 
one  quarter.  Must  be  absence  makes 
the  heart   go  wandei-. 

A  refreshing  new  serenade  has 
come  to  augment  the  usual  rounds  of 
serenades  heard  almost  nightly  in  tlie 
South  Quads.  This  in  the  person  of 
Chuck  Heston,  speech,  sitting  neath 
Lydia  Clark's  winddw  whistling  the 
"r^Iorning  Song."  Slu^  for  her  jiart 
keeps  a  large  photo  of  tlie  young 
man  inscribed  "With  Sounding 
Trunijjets"  in  the  windoAv,  facing  the 
great  outdoors.  Ai)])ro]iriate,  but 
noisy. 

"While  Lois  Petei-son's,  Nick,  the 
Delt.  is  safely  locked  away  in  Tower 
Hall,  this  little  mouse  from  the  Kap- 
pa house  is  giving  the  rest  of  the 
boys  a  warm  send-nff.  llnw  about 
that? 

Perry  (oh-you-f nnny-Hcta  )  Wins- 
l)urg-,  is  finally  bestowing  all  his 
charms  on  one  lucky  little  woman ; 
iliss  B.  J.   Allen,   who  is  also  verv 


(diai'miiig  in  her  own  right.  After 
all.  what  hai-m  can  one  little  lieta 
pi  pin  do.  even  if  B,  J.'s  got  it,  the 
army  has  Perry  and  televisi(uis  still 
in  the  future. 

DID  YOU  K.\()\V  THAT  THE 
GAMMA  PHI'S  HAAE  3(3  PINS? 

Advice  to  Hilo  Davis,  (Pi  Phi): 
Better  make  tt]i  yotir  mind  between 
till'  well  ])added  banlc  account,  with 
convertible,  from  Abbott  Hall,  and 
Old  P~'aithful  Jaidv  Ellis.  Sccnis  yoiii- 
sorority  sisters  are  undermining  his 
faith. 

Xiit  mentioning  any  lutmes,  but 
there  ai-e  two  delightful  little  girls 
emulating  a  Deaniux  Durbin-ish 
spring  song,  with  their  rapturotis 
gurgles,  sighs  and  jirovocative  leers 
thrown  at  the  feet  of  one  of  our  bet- 
ti'i-  kninvn  professors.  Come,  come, 
girls,  all  sophomores  needn't  be 
soiihomoric. 

We're  glad  to  see  that  Lauretta 
S(duiltz,  Tri  Delt,  has  decided  you 
get  better  returns  on  a  jiawn  ticket 
for  a  hunk  of  ice  tiian  one  for  a  huidc 
of  pigskin.    Craham  goes  down  foi'  a 


"Wliaf  is  your  first  name  any- 


11  ay: 


'? ' ' 


major  ten  yard  loss.  Congratulations 
to  S.A.E.'s  Bob  Regan,  that's  all  he'll 
get. 

Xanc.y  Giggles  Wieshaar,  Alpha 
Phi,  and  George  Moore,  Phi  Psi,  have 
finally  gotten  the  go  sign  from  their 
cautious  parents.  Pinned — after  a 
five  year  cotirtship.  Yes,  it's  going  to 
be  a  lovely  spring. 

FLASH  .  .  .  THE  GAMMA  PHI'S 
THIRTY-SIX  PIXS  AHEAD! 

Sig  Clii's  \Yinsli)w.  has  got  Stoner, 
Stoner's  got  the  stone,  God's  in  His 
heaven,  all's  well  with  the  world. 
A]iro]ios  of  the  third  finger  left  hand, 
Clint  Nichols,  P^iji,  and  Lynne 
Young,  D.G.,  are  rounding  the  home 
stretch   neck   and   neck. 

Though  no\v  long  unpinned,  Earle 
Hanway,  Phi  Psi,  and  A.  O.  Phi's 
Erma  Jean  Hotighton  .ire  continuing 
dating,   with  business  as  usual. 

"We  have  heard  that  the  Gamma 
Phi's  luive  thirty-six  |iins,  and  how's 
YOUR  breath  to-day? 

The  Thetas  sang  "Just  push  her  in 
a  corner — "  and  then  "Stand  up,  etc." 
to  Dor  Collins  the  other  day.  And  all 
because  she  took  Chuck  Duryea's  pin. 
If  at  first  yoti  don't  sttcceed  .  .  . 

The  Delta  Gamma  sisterhood,  hav- 
ing nothing  better  to  think  about 
these  days,  are  sponsoring  an  "all  out 
for  the  biggest  ring"  contest.  Betty 
Battjes  takes  highest  honors  with 
three  carats  worth — from  Dick  Brant 
of  the  Sigma  Chi's,  of  course. 

W.S.G.A.  news — Girls  dating  serv- 
ice men  ^vho  are  leaving  the  next  day 
get  special  two  o'clock  permissions. 
The  Kappas  must  have  taken  over  a 
battalion. 
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GENERAL  PARASITOLOGY  B  4— If  you're  a  pie- 
lued.  or  a  pre-lab.  technician  or  a  pre-nurse,  you'll 
understand  what  goes  on  in  this  course.  If  not,  you 
probably  won't  take  it.  But  if  you  do,  it's  interesting 
and  you'll  spend  most  of  your  time  looking  through  a 
microscope. 

Parasitology  is  the  study  of  human  parasites — such 
things  as  tapeworms,  ringworms  and  just  worms.  Mr. 
Balamuth  knows  his  subject  completely,  but  he's  con- 
vinced that  none  of  his  students  do.  He  won't  allow 
you  to  work  independently  as  much  as  j'ou'll  want  to — 
perhaps  because  the  zoology  department  has  so  much 
valuable  lab  eciuipment — and  he's  unwilling  to  answer 
questions  in  the  six  hours  of  lab  the  course  has  each 
week.  Since  the  other  two  hours  which  make  up.  your 
four  are  lecture,  you  won't  be  able  to  question  him 
then  either. 

You  will  have  practical  exams  in  lab  twice  a  quarter 
and  two  hour  exams,  besides  the  final.  All  of  them 
microscopic  work.  It's  a  tough  course — look  at  tlie  name 
— but  the  professor  grades  high,  which  helps. 


V 


SOCIOLOGY  C  17— Mrs.  Chorpenning,  who  is  the  di- 
rector of  the  Goodman  Theater  downtown,  teaches  "So- 
cial Aspects  of  Dramatic  Activity".  It  is  a  year  course, 
four  hours  credit  each  quarter,  though  the  class  meets 
only  three  times  a  week. 

The  first  quarter  you  will  watch  Mrs.  Chorpenning 
direct  a  play,  with  part  of  the  class  as  audience  and 
the  rest  as  actors.  That  will  teach  you  her  method  of 
direction.  Then  two  groups  will  give  the  same  pla.v 
and  bring  out  each  other's  faults — something  like  dup- 
licate bridge. 

The  second  quarter  the  professor  will  choose  directors 
from  the  class  and  they  will  direct  while  you  act.  Final- 
ly, each  person  in  tlie  group  will  direct  a  play.  That's 
when  you'll  tear  your  hair. 

When  you  get  tired  of  learning  parts,  you  will  read 
books  on  plays  and  on  acting  technique.  It's  like  get- 
ting ready  for  the  senior  high  school  play  six  times  in- 
stead of  once.  The  course  takes  a  lot  of  time,  but  it's 
practical. 


V 


INTRODUCTORY  LOGIC  A  4— This  is  one  of  those 
courses  with  no  assignments  outside  of  class.  You  will 
learn  all  about  Aristotle's  system  of  logic — deduction  as 
distinguished  from  induction.  Mr.  Howard  will  teach 
you  that  the  basis  of  this  logic  is  the  syllogism.  At  first 
you  will  be  very  confused  by  the  unusual  formal  names 
which  syllogisms  have,  for  some  reason  which  only  the 
course  itself  can  explain.  But  it  all  means  something  and 


when  you  finally  understand,  you  will  talk  about  the 
particular  conclusions  which  you  can  draw  from  general 
premises  with  enough  intelligence  to  impress  everybody 
who  hasn't  taken  the  course. 

Besides  the  final,  there  are  two  or  three  hour  exams 
which  are  "tliorough,"  "fair".  The  course  gives  four 
hours  of  credit  and  the  professor  is  very  repetitious 
— you  can  cut  frequently.  And  you'll  be  able  to  reason 
like  mad. 

V 

PRINCIPLES  OF  PHOTOGRAPHY  E  9— If  you  have 
thirty-five  dollars  (yes,  that's  $35)  to  spend  for  a  quarter 
of  peering  through  shutters  and  if  you  want  to  know  all 
about  what  goes  oiiiuside  when  you  click  that  button 
on  your  Bro-wnie,  take  Mr.  Arpan's  E  9.  You  will  spend 
some  twelve  hours  a  week  in  the  lab  and  one  hour  per 
in  lecture — all  for  four  hours  credit.    But  it's  worth  it. 

You  will  rent  a  camera  for  two  hours  at  a  time  from 
the  scliool  of  journalism — and  use  it  pretty  much  as  you 
want.  There  are  some  assigned  pictures — e.g.  the  stop 
light  at  Foster  and  Sheridan — stressing  composition  and 
depth  of  the  field  and  the  Idea  you  had,  which  you  learn 
about  in  lecture.  Then  Fayerweather  has  lots  of  dark 
rooms  and  printing  labs,  for  developing  your  films. 

There  are  quizzes  now  and  then,  but  nobody  takes 
them  very  seriously.  And  although  the  catalogue  lists 
four  prerequisites  for  the  course,  you  can  evade  them. 
It's  fun,  too. 

V 

ACCOUNTING  BlOl— As  taught  on  the  semester  sys- 
tem by  Mr.  tipecthrie,  was  an  experience  not  to  be  dupli- 
cated in  college  life.  The  course  itself  claims  to  set  those 
not  initiated  into  accounting,  at  ease  with  all  manner  of 
yellow  pages  and  large  books  known  as  ledgers.  Unlike 
tlie  courses  off'ered  for  those  who  intend  to  devote  their 
lives  to  existence  beneath  green  shades — as  most  account- 
ants are  forced  to  live — this  course  breezes  quickly  and 
comprehensivelj^  over  the  principles  without  drill  or 
]>ractiee,  and  exijects  sightseers  in  class  to  absorb  every- 
thing, and  we  do  mean  everything.  The  redoubtable  Mr. 
Specthrie  had  a  facility  for  jolting  his  students.  He 
frightened  most  feminine  members  from  attendance,  or 
else  embarrassed  them  thoroughly  from  maidenly  blushes 
into  near-frenzy.  A  few  survived  by  dint  of  much  per- 
sistence to  actually  pass  the  final,  and  to  emerge  much 
chastened  from  the  School  of  Commerce. 

That  other  teachers  of  accounting  are  extant  is  not  to 
be  denied.  One  of  these  teaches  on  a  much  more  relaxed 
system  which  allows  for  the  use  of  old  ledgers,  does  not 
require  class  attendance,  and  has  na  exams  whatsoever. 
AVithout  Specthrie,  however,  let  us  suggest  a  course  in 
the  Morpholog.v  of  Thallophytes  and  Briopliytes. 
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PURPLE        PARROT 


Ode    to    the    Eeach    Combers 


Spring  is  the  season  when  men  lose   their 
reason 

And  dally  with  Sally  and  cuddle  with  Kate. 

With  no  invitation,  but  great  inclination. 

They  gaze  through  a  haze,  and  say,  "Darling, 
it's  fate." 

Beside  the  beach  daily  they  speculate  gaily 

If  red  heads  are  dead-heads,  and  why  is  a 
jeep? 

This  mental  vexation  demands  relaxation. 

With  a  hand  full  of  sand,  they  roll  over  and 
sleep. 

Considerable  feeling  accompanies  the  peeling. 

Considerable  feeling  accompanies  the  peel- 
ing. 

The  ripping   and   stripping    of   sun-caressed 
skin. 

But  they  are  disdainful  of  all  that  is  painful. 

And  smile  all  the  while  that  the  blisters  begin. 

Now  if  it  is  kissing  that  you  have  been  missing. 

Go  down  by  the  beach  where  the  waters  roll 
in. 

For  the  spi-ing  can  be  joyful,  and  boys  will 
be  boyful. 

And  love  is  above  any  semblance  of  sin. 

DON'T  YOU  BELIEVE  IT!! 

Verral 


I  guess  I'd  better  irrite  Veronica. 


{..  ^^Mtf^i ' ^\*^j  \  "(III 


"See!  Wear  a  Tangee  Satin-Finish  Lipstick 
and  you  get  convoyed  every  time!" 

How  that  Tangee  Satin-Finish  delivers  the  goods! 

Smooth  as  a  dream.  So  smooth,  in  fact,  that  it  seems 

to  apply  itself bringing  your  lips  a  satin-y 

perfection,  an  exquisite  grooming! 

Try  any  one  of  Tangee's  glorious  colors.  Thanks 
to  the  exclusive  Satin-Finish  it  will 
not  only  bring  life  to  your  lips. ..but 
life  that  lasts  for  long,  long  hours! 


GEE 


WITH  THE  NEW  SATIN-FINISH 

TANGEE  MEDIUM-RED.TANGEE  NATURAL.TANGEE  THEATRICAL  RED.TANGEEREO-RED 
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I'Inito   b}i  Lfi  veil -Farmer 


Travel, 
Adventure, 
And   Service 
In  The  WAAC 


On  Duty  At  Home  And  Over  Seas 


And  serving  her  country  for  the  duration  the  WAAC 
is  aiming  directly  for  victory.  The  WAAC  is  fighting 
with  the  weapons  of  the  civilian  so  that  a  soldier  may 
be  released  for  duty  with  gun,  tank,  or  plane. 
The  WAAC  receives  valuable  training  and  experience. 
Pay  varies  from  $.50  a  month  for  an  Auxiliary  to  $138 
a  month  for  a  non-commissioned  officer.  WAAC  officers 
are  chosen  froin  the  ranks.  Special  cjualities  of  leader- 
ship and  administrative  ability  are  the  only  requisites 
for  a  cojnmission. 


Entrance  requirements  for  the  WAAC  are  few.  A  woman 
must  be  a  citizen  of  the  United  States,  between  the  ages 
of  21  and  44,  submit  birth  and  citizenship  certificates 
and  two  character  references.  She  must  have  two  years 
of  high  school,  pass  a  mental  alertness  test  and  physical 
exam. 

But  let  the  WAAC  tell  you  all  about  it.  They've  been 
through  the  training  and  they're  doing  a  daily  job  of 
winning  this  \var.  Visit  WAAC  headquarters  today  at  the 
recruiting  office,  Room  601,  166  W.  Van  Buren  Street, 
Chicago. 


Waac   Recruiting   Office —  166   W.  Van   Buren,   Chicago 
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Together  Seek  the  Heights 

(Continued  from  page  9) 

would  have  been  used  from  the 
house  fund  could  be  thereby  be 
turned  oA'er  to  the  wayward  girls 
of  good  families.  I  would  like  to 
have  some  discussion  of  this  plan. 
If  there  is  anyone  avIio  could  in 
some  strange  cavity  of  her  mind 
find  any  reason  to  think  that  it  is 
unnecessar.y. 

Paranovia  ;  Sister  Anne — I  have  al- 
ready explained  that  we  must 
make  this  a  total  self-sacrificing 
gesture,  and  unless  we  do  we  will 
appear  to  National  a.s — crass. 

Paranovia  :    Yes,  Sister  Janet .' 

Sister  Janet:  I  hate  to  admit  it.  but 
I  agree  with  Sister  Anne.  Why 
can't  we  ,iust  give  sixty  cents. 
That's  a  personal  sacrifice  of  over 
a  half  a  buck.  I  for  one  just  don't 
like  this  not  having  dinner  at  the 
house  idea. 

Paranovia:  (Almost  to  the  point  of 
tears)  Well — I  see  that  I  can  keep 
this  from  you  girls  no  longer.  1 
had  hoped  that  this  would  not  be 
necessary  to  mention — Imt  I  have 
no  alternative.  (^mega  Omega 
Omega's  magazine — the  Oboe — is 
going  to  ]n'int  a  listing  of  all  of  the 
ehajiters  from  all  over  the  country 
— but  they  are  going  to  omit  from 
the  list  those  chajiters  who  do  not 
agree  with  the  ]ilan.  (She  pauses, 
gri]3s  the  table  with  both  hands, 
leans  forward,  and  then  says  with 
almost  renewed  strength)  Gii-ls, 
we  .iust  can't  let  this  lia]ii)en  to  us. 
We  have  onr  rejiutation  to  think 
of— 

Janet :  Well — I  didn't  say  anything 
when  we  had  to  give  a  dollar 
toward  the  bombed  animals  of 
Lybia — and  I  didn't  say  anything 
when  we  gave  two  fiftj'  for  the 
construction  of  a  new  aquarium 
for  the  protection  of  the  salvaged 
fish  of  the  Atlantic  and  Pacific — 
but  benefit  of  the  Wayward  girls 
of  good  families  is  carrying  it  too 
far. 

Paranovia  :  Sister  Janet — you  seem 
to  forget  that  the  High  Tiara  our 
national  president  over  all  of  the 
Omega  Omega  Omega  both  alumni 
and  active  is  paying  a  visit  to  us 
next  week.  I  ask  you  personality 
what  will  you  say  to  her  when  she 
asks  you  if  you  did  j-our  part  for 
the  wayward  girls?  (almost  plead- 
ing) Well — Sisters — are  we  ready 
for  the  ciuery  ? 

All :  Yea— 

(Continued  on  page  30) 


A    BOX   OF    LIFE 
SAVERS  FOR 

THE  BEST 
WISECRACK! 


What  is  the  best  joke 
that  you  heard  on  the 
campus  this  week'  For 
the  best  line  submitted 
each  month,  there  will 
be  a  free  award  of  an 
attractive  cellophane- 
wrapped  assortment  of 
all  the  Life  Saver  Fla- 
vors. Jokes  will  be 
judged  by  the  editors 
of  this  publication 


H 


r 


h  f^^>.  ^a 


Thougli  Alfreil  (above)  w  as  rich  and  had  means, 
Alfre<l "s  breath  needed  ^^  int-0-Gieens, 

^Yhiell  will  explain  «liv  feniines  he  dated, 
Aluays  behaved  as  illustrated. 


MORAL:  F.v.r^I„„^■«  l.r,-.tl, 
offcnJs  now  aiul  tlicn.  L.-t  Life 
Savers  sweeten  ;in(l  fre.,lien 
your  breath  after  eating,  driiik- 
iniz.  and  smoking. 


" — but  mother — all  he  does  is  sit  there 
and  smoke  his  Sir  Walter  Raleigh!" 

Blended  from  clioice  Kentucky  burleys. 
Sir  Walter  Ralcigli  is  extra  mild — burns 
ccxil — with  a  delightful  artima  all  its  own. 
Try"tlie  qualitypipc  tobacco  ol  America." 

SIR  WALTER 

RALEIGH 

PIPE    TOBACCO 

Smokes  as  sweet  as  it  smells  i 


UNION  MADE 
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Who 

—     Y  our   M  other 

Wh  e  n  — 

-     May  9th  (Mother's  Day) 

Where  — 

—     Tatman,  Evanston 

Why 

—     To  Carry  Out  That  Famous 

Tradition 

What 

—     Any  Accessories  for  Enter- 

taining  at  Home 

H  0  zv     — 

—     By  Express  Anywhere  in  the 

United  States 


TATMAN 


0  7  Church  Street 


Evanston 


OPENING  THURSDAY  NIGHT 
THE 

PALMER  HOUSE 

THE   CREATOR   OF  "AM  E  R  ICA'S 
MOST    DANCEABLE     MUSIC" 


GRIFF 
WILLIAMS 

AND    HIS    ORCHESTRA  ...  WITH    THE    1943 

"SPRINGTIME    REVUE".  ..  ABBOTT    DANCERS 

t'n  /Ae  /a/noti4 

EMPIRE  ROOM 


THE 


CO-OP 


SPORTS 


SHOP 


Wilson's   Complete 
1943 

GOLF      AND 
TENNIS    LINES 

GOLF  BALLS.  BAGS, 
TENNIS  BALLS 
SPORTS  APPAREL 
TENNIS  RACKET 
RESTRINGING 

Choose   from    Evanston's 
Largest    and    most    com- 
plete stocks, 

M26  ORRINCTON  AVE. 

(in  the  Orriiiglon  Hotel  Blilg.) 


LJoLir  I /lot  her 

needs 

Your  Photograph 

now   more    than    ever 

Mother's   day — May  9 


EUGENE  L.  RAY 

Official   Photographers   for 
!\orthtvestern    University 

1606  Chicago  Ave.  Uni.   2238 
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PURPLE        PARROT 


I  DON'T  WANT 

TO  CO  HONE 


COLLEGE,"  thought  Janet,  "makes  a  savage  out  of  a 
person.  It  teaches  you  to  live  with  people — it  forces 
.you  to  live  with  people  or  suffer  unpleasantness  and 
isolation.  But  dormitory  life  makes  you  inconsiderate 
and  self-centred  .just  the  same.  It  teaches  you  to  get 
away  with  as  mucli  as  you  can.  Find  a  college  girl,  and 
you  find  a  spoiled  egocentric." 

Janet  leaned  back  in  her  chair  and  felt  quite  satisfied 
with  herself.  The  early  spring  sunlight  came  through  the 
window  and  fell  softly,  dully  on  the  soot-stained  walls. 
The  room  was  fairly  large  with  a  stone  floor  and  two 
cupboard  closets  ranging  against  one  wall. 

She  hated  those  closets.  They  were  so  completely 
utilitarian,  intruding  into  the  symetry  of  the  room  and 
reminding  her  that  two-thirds  of  each  year  must  be 
spent  in  that  one  room.  She  glanced  about  at  the  cream- 
colored  radiator  that  rattled  at  night  and  the  maroon 
rugs  that  were  somehow  always  covered  with  lint  and 
cigarette  ashes.  No  matter  liow  many  times  you  straight- 
ened up,  the  beds  were  always  mussed  and  the  desk 
was  always  cluttered. 

She  sat,  still  looking,  making  grimaces  and  doing  those 
unaccountably  strange  and  unpredictable  things  people 
do  when  they  know  the.y're  alone  in  a  room.  She  won- 
dered if  anyone  would  uudei-stand  what  she  meant  if 
she  tried  to  explain  it  to  them.  They  would  point  out 
the  spacious  facilities  of  most  dormitories — the  large 
living  rooms,  the  libraries,  and  the  lounges,  but  -would 
they  realize  that  although  you  pass  through  these  rooms, 
although  you  see  them  every  day,  that  you  can  only  live 
in  your  room — that  you  can  only  be  alone  in  your  room. 

She  tried  to  think  of  the  nundier  of  times  she  had 
really  felt  alone  in  the  years  she  had  been  in  college. 
When  you  say  "alone"  to  most  people — that  is  when 
a  young  person  says  'alone',  jieojile  tliink  you  mean  it 
in  the  sense  of  a  poet  striding  through  the  dark  with 
rain  dribbling  down  in  his  face.  But  being  alone  is 
really  a  matter  of  comfort,  of  being  able  to  relax  and 
forget  the  pressure  of  acting  sane. 

You  could  talk  about  yourself  or  about  them,  and  you 
soon  realized  that  you  weren't  interested  in  hearing 
about  the  things  they  did  at  home.  Maybe  that  was  it — 
no  one  cared.  They  did,  of  course,  but  only  because  they 
knew  they  should.  And  you  can't  go  on  just  caring  when 
there's  nothing  to  talk  about. 

Yes,  home  had  been  the  answer  once,  but  then  there 
had  been  so  many  answers — once.  College  does  change 
you.  She  could  never  quite  figure  out  how  it  had  hanged 
her.  It  had — people  had  said  so — but  she  couldn't  trace 
the  change.  She  could  hardly  remember  what  she  was 
once  that  she  could  have  changed  from.  Perhaps  she 
didn't  want  to  remember. 

"Ah,  to  hell  with  that  noise,"  she  said  aloud  suddenly 
and  sat  up  straight  in  the  chair.  "That's  what  Ernest 
Hemingway  always  says,  and  if  you  don't  believe  me, 
.you  can  look  it  up."  She  didn't  know  why  she  said  it. 
It  was  something  to  say.  There  was  always  something 
to  sa.y,  and  there  would  always  be  something  to  do. 
Somedaj'  there  wouldn't  be  any  cupboard  closets,  and  in 
the  meantime  she  could  always  read  "Decline  of  the 
West." 


(  Adveriixement } 


So    Ifou    Dkinh     YOU'RE 
2^iffe^enl? .  .  .     Let'S    SBB 


9  OVER  3,000  of  youse  g's  and  g's  got  a  look  at  our 
piece  here  last  month,  so  the  Circulation  Depart- 
ment sa.vs ;  and  ]n'actically  all  of  you  can  read,  the 
Registrar's  Office  opines.  What  we  wrote  set  off  an 
idea  in  the  mental  works  of  man.v  aiul  9  count  'em  9 
actuaJI.v  wrote  for  more  il()i)e. 

That  leaves  you  with  about  3,000  others  blank  as  a 
Phi  Belt's  date  book.  Different?  Sure,  like  one  pin 
from  another.  What  are  you  going  to  DO  about  it? 
About  this,  I  mean  .  .  . 

1.  That  Homecoming-  Account  ...  a  tidy  pile  of  jingle 
to  help  that  boy  get  settled  when  he  returns  from  War. 
The  savings  account  .vou  or  .vour  folks  open  and  add  to 
regularly,  growing  with  dollars  added  by  Second  Fed- 
eral Savings  and  Loan  Association  in  Chicago.  In- 
sured safe  up  to  $5,000  and  you  add  or  subtract  its 
funds  by  mail.    WJiv  not  start  one' 


B.  Re-financing  that  mortgage  on  the  old  man's  (typo- 
graphic error:  supposed  to  be  old  manse).  Takes  that 
furrow  from  between  papa's  brows  and  turns  up  the 
ends  of  his  mouth.  Also  makes  his  earnings  go  farther, 
perhaps  as  far  as  your  choice  clothery.  All  by  mail  at 
the  same  place  .  .  .  Second  Federal  of  Chicago. 

!  Investment  of  fraternit.v  or  sorority  house  funds  at 
a  high,  consistent  rate  free  from  fluctuation  (change,  if 
you're  in  journalism)  of  principal.  Approved  for  Trust 
Funds,  used  b.v  Life  Insurance  companies  and  others. 
Yes,  the  same  place.  Has  about  5  million  such  dollars 
now. 

Tell  your  better  self,  your  folks,  your  house  fund 
managers.  But  first  ...  be  DIFFERENT  .  .  .  write  me 
in  care  of  the  Business  Manager,  Purple  Parrot,  and 
tell  me  where  to  send  the  facts. 

(  Adt:f:rtiscmcnt ) 
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NEW...  a  CREAM  DEODORANT 

which  safely 
STOPS    inider-arm    PERSPIRATION 


1.  Does  not  rot  dresses  or  mens  shirts. 
Does  not  irritate  skin. 

2.  No  waiting  to  dry.  Can  be  used  right 
after  shaving. 

3.  Instantly  stops  perspiration  1  to  3 
days.  Removes  odor  from  perspira- 
tion, keeps  armpits  dry. 

4.  A  pure,  white,  greaseless,  stainless 
vanishing  cream. 

C.  Arrid  has  been  awarded  the  Approv- 
al Seal  of  The  American  Institute  of 
Laundering  for  being  harmless  to 
fabric. 


Aorgesv 


■^1  o^"u 

1^    Guaranleed  by 

1  Good  Housekeeping 


jUing 


. , . Buy  a  jar  today . . . 
at  cny  slore  which 
sells   toilet  goods. 


a  jar 


39< 

Also  in  lOe  ond  59t  \ai% 

ARRID 


Personalized 
Parties... 

Private  Rooms 

Dancing 

Refreshments 

o  o  o 

Life  begins  at  eight-forty 
— from    dawn    'til    dark 

o  o  o 
for     Pete's     sake    go    to 

Ben's  Lounge 

Skokie  &  Dempster 


Meet  ot 

J4. 


^arru  S 


1 


The  River  Inn 

GLEN  VIEW 
Wagner  Rd.  &  Lake  Ave. 


Photo  Copies 

Birth  certificates — service  and  school 
records. 

Thesis  Ilhistrations 

Charts  —  illustrated      pages,      tables, 
maps,  etc. 

Application  Photos 

Job  and  service.    Photos  for  wallets. 

Evanston  Photographic  Service 

1854  Sherman   Avenue 
Evanston,  Illinois 


Together  Seek  the  Heights 

(Continued  from  page  27) 

Paraiiovia  :  All  those  in  favor  signify 
by  the  nsual  sign. 
(About  half  of  the  girls  put  tlieir 
hands  up   to   their  mouths  in  the 
usual  sign.) 

Paranovia :  The  motion  has  been 
passed.  Girls,  I'm  proud  of  you. 
Is  tliere  an.v  other  business. 
(No  one  speaks)  If  not — may  I 
liave  a  motion — for  ad.iournment? 
(Hand  goes  up  immediately  for 
reiMignition  aiul  Paranovia  adds) 
— with  the  closing  ceremony — 
(whereupon  three  quarters  of  the 
liands  go  down  and  one  sister  says 

Si.ster  Anne:  I  make  a  motion  that 
we  ad.journ  to  the  outer  world  aft- 
er once  communing  with  the  sacred 
rites  and  rituals  of  Omega  Omega 
Omega. 

Sister  Joyce :    I  second  it — 

(Tliey  stand  in  a  semicircle  with 
tlie  little  fingers  of  each  hand 
.joined  to  the  little  fingers  of  the 
jiei'son  staiuling  next  to  them. 
Paranovia  stands  alone  in  the  mid- 
dle. She  is  lu)lding  a  piece  of  canl- 
Ixiard  shaped  like  an  oboe.) 

P;n-;ni(ivia  :  AVhat  signifies  our  join- 
ing together  little  finger  with  lit- 
tle finger? 

»\ll  :  It  signifies  our  jiiiiiiiig  together 
little  finger  t(i  littl<'  finger  within 
the  link. 

Paranovia  :  What  does  our  emblem 
signify  ^ 

All  :  It  signifies  our  vast  range  of 
interests,  our  hearts  beating  to- 
gether in  harmony,  our  exchisive- 
ness.  and  the  tone  of  oui-  stuils 
vilii'ating  together. 

Paranovia:  What  is  our  secret  mot- 
to .' 

All :  All  Hail,  Omega,  greatest  from 
^Mplia  to  Omega. 

Paranovia:  We  are  about  to  leave 
this  sacred  temple  of  divine  sister- 
hood. Remember  always  to  uphold 
the  purity  of  your  womanhood.  I 
leave  you  now  till  we  meet  again 
at  tlie  sign  of  the  oboe.  (She  steps 
forward  and  raises  lier  arms  to  the 
skies  and  as  the  curtain  falls  she 
says)  :  I  now  with  the  supreme 
powers  vested  in  me  declare  this 
meeting  sacredly  closed. 

CURTAIN 

PAILOVITCH 
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PURPLE        PARROT 


UNITED  EMPLOYMENT  SERVICE 

20  years'  experience  securing 
positions  for  college  trained  men  and  women 

at  tap.  64*la/Ue4> 

REGISTER   AT   ONCE            NO    REGISTRATION    FEE 

209    S.    State    Street                                            14th    Floor 

Webster    2900 

CALIFORNIA 
BRICK  KITCHEN 

(One   of   22   Famous   Restaurants) 

Opposite  North  Shore  Theatre 

Just  West  of  Howard   St.  "L" 
Station 

Finest  Barbecued 

Spareribs  in 

America 

Better   Sandwiches 

FREE    PARKING 

AJioi^boKf. 

with.  Relish 

AGaU 

with  lots  of  Ice 

/I  SpAyUuftitm  JlunoU 
laitli  Afi/pjetli^  Appeal 

at  the 

BIG    DIPPER 

SPRING 
SPORTSWEAR 

Wear  One  Home  Vacation 

T  Shirts                    .88 
Terry  Cloth             1.29 
Cardigan                 1.95 
Zelan  Jackets        3.95 

Personalized  Stationery 

Review  for  Exams 
C.  0.  S.— Hymarx 

PENNANTS  and  SOUVENIRS 
Complete    Modern    Library 

Student 
Book  Exchange 

George  Racine,  Mgr. 

1737  Sherman                  Dav.  2717 

If  Classic  is  your  major 
The  minor  is  unimportant 

CLASSIC 

Earber    Shop 

OPPOSITE  VARSITY  THEATRE 

1721  Sherman  Ave. 

APRIL,        1943 
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Now  JUST  because  you're  ;ill 
alone  yoii  dasn't  make  rlicUiii"^- 
noises  with  your  teeth  ami  worry. 
We  don't.  We  think  everything'  is  so 
nice.  A  man  handed  ns  some  papers 
once  with  qnestions  on  them  such  as 
"Did  you  ever  look  in  a  mirror  and 
wonder,  am  I  looking-  in,  or  is  tliai 
someone  else  looking  at  wlio  I  think  I 
am  or  maybe  it's  just  hungry  I'ov 
some  more  treacle  i)lease  ?  We  told 
him  all  about  lioAV  we  dreamed  about 
goats  aiul  things,  and  then  we  found 
out  there  wasn't  anything  to  wori\v 
about  after  all.  You  must  thiidv  about 
thing's  you  would  like  to  do.  Coidd 
yon  sell  egg  beaters  for  instance  or 
should  yon  enbalm  things.  We  don't 
do  anything  but  ]n-actise  loolving 
cross  eyed  with  one  eye  but  it's  (),  so 
jolly!  {^laybe  you  slionhl  just  go 
sinuewhere  and  drink). 

This  is  a  good  little  mother  test  for 
prospective  Good  Little  j\Iotliers  in  a 
spiritual  sense.  We  like  mothers  be- 
cause we've  often  thought  where 
would  we  be  if  it  weren't  for  the 
fact  that  we  had  a  motlier,  and 
where  would  mother  be  if.  .  .  .  We 
think  everyone  should  think  about 
this  because  it's  not  only  stimulating, 
but  it  will  keep  you  from  putting 
your  fingers  in  tlie  goldfish  liowl  (m 
rainy  afternoons. 

Little  Brats 
Your  little   boy  sucks  on   eggsshells 
and  throws  librarv  paste  at  Daddv. 
You— 

a.  Get  together  with  Daddy  and 
throw  library  paste  at  him. 

b.  Leave  him  alone  some  afternoon 
with  a  package  of  razor  blades. 

c.  Stop  leaving  egg  shells  on  the 
window  sills  and  things. 

Daisy  Lee  tied  Lolubotts  (that's  .your 
racoon)  to  the  washing  maidiine  and 
sewed  a  button  on  his  nose.  Do  You — 

a.  Send  your  things  to  tlie  laundry 
(we  couhln'1  tliink  of  anything 
else). 

b.  Shoot  Lolubotts,  slioot  Daisy 
Lee,  shoot  yourself. 

c.  Sew  a  button  on  HEK  nose. 
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Tlie  child  (This  one's  a  choice.  We've 
always  prefered  neuters)  steals  fur- 
niture and  things  from  your  bedroom 
and  hides  them  up  on  the  roof. 
Would  You— 

a.  Knock  its  dirty  little  head  off. 

b.  Teach  it  to  chase  cai's  instead. 

c.  Give  it  a  llootnanny  set 
(Neither  do  we,  but  it's  such  a 
cheerful  word) 

Bigger  Brats 

Your  daughter  doesn't  talk  to  you. 
When  you  talk  to  her  she  tells  you  to 
shut  your  trap  or  get  lost.    Well? 

a.  Send  her  out  to  sell  jiajiers  on 
Emerson  Street. 

b.  Send  her  out  to  buy  a  pai)ei'  on 
Emerson  Street. 

c.  Send  her  out  on  Emerson  Street. 

d.  Shut  your  trap. 

Your  son  was  found  hanging  over 
the  limb  of  a  tree  early  Sunday 
morning,  forged  a  check  yesterday, 
and  hit  Grandma  with  a  hatchet  this 
morning.    In  that   case  you — 

a.  Laugh  it  off. 

Someone  asked  us  are  actresses 
born  or  made?  We  tliought  and 
thought  and  tried  our  ouija  board. 
Then  we  asked  our  dentist  just  as  he 
got  over  on  this  side  of  the  bridge. 
He  harrumphed  twice.  What  do  you 
think?    (Careful  now) 

Bridget  was  a  gazelle  with  a  taste 
for  kumquats.  But  she  couldn't  for- 
get her  esthetic  distance.  Well, 
Bridget  went  steady  with  Calvin  who 
was  a  ground  hog  and  therefore  his 


future  wasn't  very  certain.  She  never 
knew  when  he  would  i)op  up.  When- 
ever Bridget  would  say  0  Calvin,  he 
\vould  say  Iley  hey  laek-a-day  who 
knows  ?  So  Bridget  dusted  him  oft'  be- 
cause, she  explained,  a  girl  has  to 
have  a  future.  When  her  mother  told 
her  she  was  a  fool  she  just  batted  her 
tail  from  left  to  right  and  said  Bizoo  ! 
She  started  going  to  movies  and  eat- 
ing expensive  varieties  of  thistles 
with  a  mole  named  Gordon  who  was 
also  a  tap  dancer.  Her  sister  Gladjs 
would  say  How  about  a  game  of  fives, 
Bridget  ?  But  Bridget  would  wom- 
pliul  at  her  impolitely,  and  go  on 
with  HER  taj)  dancing.  Toe,  toe,  leap 
and  kick  she  would  say.  One  night 
Bridget  and  Gordon  were  coming 
home  from  a  Fred  Astaire  movie.  She 
was  singing.  Toe,  toe,  leap  and  kick 
and  fell  right  into  an  open  manhole. 
Poor  Bridget,  said  an  owl  who 
lived  next  door.  She  forgot  her 
esthetic  distance. 

Lots  of  times  we  say  wouldn't  it 
be  fun  to  write  poems?  We  tried  in- 
voking a  muse  once  and  got  mixed  up 
in  a  crap  game  with  a  couple  of 
Xorse  Gods  instead.  One  of  them 
whose  name  was  Thor  had  just  been 
on  a  business  triji  to  Seattle,  and  he 
gave  us  the  insi)iration  for  this 
one.  .  .  . 

0,  hapjiy  is  the  barnyard  ox 
Who  roams  o'er  hill  and  dale. 
Stubbing   his   toes   on   stones   and 

rocks. 
And  batting  flies  with  his  tail. 
Xow  all  of  von  just  TRY ! 

—LA  BONTE 
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Trim  and  Tailored 


.■in  all-around 


classic  dress  in  rayon  and  wool  suits  Peggy  Hibbard's 

pert  personality.  The  dress  that  goes  anywhere  comes  in  yellow,  green  and  orchid, 
sizes  9-15,  at  $9.95  *  And  Jeanne  Eisen  is 
"suited'"  in  an  all-wool  check.  This  neat  number  may 
be  had  in  green  and  beige  at  $35.00.   Both  from  the 
JUNIOR  MISS  SHOP,  Fourth  Floor 


CARSOl^l  PIRIE  SCOTT  &  CO 


STAMPS 


where  a  cigarette  counts  most. . . 

*  /i^  C^£Sr£Rf/£LD 

.  .  .  and  ChesterBelds  count  plenty  these  days  .  .  .  they 
give  pleasure  where  other  pleasures  can't  be  had. 

When  your  hours  are  long  and  you're  working  hard 
^1,0  you'll  like  Chesterfields  .  .  .  they're  Milder,  Cooler  and  have 
the  Better  Taste  that  only  the  right  combination  of  the  world's 
best  cigarette  tobaccos  can  give  you. 

TRY  CHlSTERflELDS  TODAY  -  YOU  CAN'T  BUY  A  BETTER  CIGARETTE 


'ifC 


Copyright  1913.  Liccett  &  MvEns  Todacco  Co. 


